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RUPTURE. 

Salt  Lake  City,  August  5th,   1896. 
To  Whom  it  may  Concern: 

This  is  to  certify,  that  I,  Joseph  Warburton, 
being  a  sufferer  for  more  than  30  years  with 
hernia,  after  using  several  different  kin'ds  of 
trus-es  I  only  received  temporary  relief.  About 
eight  years  ago  1  underwent  an  operation,  the 
doctor  using  the  knife,  I  only  recieved  relief  for 
the  time  being.  On  June  20th,  1896,  I  received 
my  first  treatment  from  Dr.  A.  M.  Browne,  of 
the  Fidelity  Rupture  Cure  Co.  After  receiving 
my  first  treatment  he  fitted  a. truss  on  my  body, 
which  I  wore  day  and  night,  receiving  sis  treat- 
ments in  five  weeks.  On  July  25th,  1  received  a 
certificate  from  Dr.  A.  M.  Browne,  being  com- 
pletely cured.  While  receiving  treatment  I  at- 
tended to  my  business  and  daily  occupation.  I 
have  discarded  my  truss,  whicn  is  the  first  time 
in  30  years,  and  I  feel  that  I  am  permanently 
cured. 

All  desirous  of  asking  a  ly  questions  in  regard 
to  their  method  of  treatm  ?nt,  please  call  at  No. 
667South,  Seventh  East  Street,  and  I  will  answer 
all  questions.  Joseph  Wakburton, 

Bishop  First  Ward. 
FIDELITY  RUPTURE  CURE  CO., 
Rooms  429-430  Atlas  Block.  Salt  Lake  City.Utah 
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BLACK 


KEEP  IT  HANDY 
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THE  GREAT  HEAUING  BflIiSA|H. 


Mothers  will  find  Johnson's  Black  Oil 
the  best  in  the  world  for 

Burns  and  Sealds,  Cuts, 
Bruises  and  Sores. 

Taken  internally  for  Gravel  and  Urinary 
Disorders.    Ujelul  for 

Barb  Wire  iVounds    ^    J- 

and  other  accidents  to  horse,  dog 
or  any  animal 

Sold  at  all  stores.    Genuine  only  when  bearing  the 
slgnatu  re  of 


OPINIONS  OF  OUR  LEADING  MEN. 

President  Angus  M.  Cannon  says  of  tbe  Keeley 
Treatment. 

"I  thought  it  impossible  for  one  man 
to  do  what  Dr.  Keeley  has  done  scien- 
tifically in  counteracting  the  terrible 
evils  of  intemperance.  His  treatment 
strengthens  men  physically,  mentally 
and  morally.  Under  these  circum- 
stances they  are  given  another  oppor- 
tunity to  become  men  amongst  men. 
Is  there  a  man  who  loves  his  fellow 
beings  that  can  fail  to'  say:  I  view  Dr. 
Keeley  as  engaged  in  a  most  commend- 
able work?  I  trust  his  good  work  'may 
continue."    ANGUS  M.  CANNON,' 

President  Salt  Lake  Stake. 


Call  at  the  Keeley  Institute,  166  W.  Second  North 
or  address  Lock  Box  480,  Salt  Lake,  for  full  informa- 
tion and  literature.  All  inquiries  are  strictly  con- 
fidential. 


PROFESSIONALS. 


H.  S.  GODDARD,  (Baritone). 
Pupil  of  GEO.  SWEET,  New  fork. 

Voice  Culture  and  Artistic   Singing. 

For  Terms,  etc,  address  312  13  Constitution  Building, 
8AI.T  Lake  City 

MaeeeosooooooeoseoeassoswMi 

1  GHflS.  M.  GANNON, 

DSNTIST, 


*  ROOMS  238  &  239,   CONSTITUTION  BUILDING.  * 
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g  Hon. W.J.  Bryan's  Book 

n  All  who  or*  interented  in  furthering  the  Bale 

B  of  Hon.  H\  J.  lirt/an'a  uric  bunk  idiould  correspond 
Immediately  with  the 
publishers.  The  work 
will  contain  .  .  . 


AN  ACCOUNT  OP  IF 
CAMPAIGN  TOUR. 
BIS  BIOGKAPHT. 
WRITTEN  BY  HIS  WIP8 

HIS  HOST  IMPORTANT 

spk rents 

TIIK  RISDLTS  OF  THE 
CAMPAIGN  OP  1898. 
A  BITOT  OPTHB 
P0L11KAI  SITUATION. 
•••ACENTS  WANTED ••• 

Mr.    Hrynn    hn.    An- 
nounced hi.  Intention  of  devoting  ono-hal  f  of  all 
royalties  to  furt  twrilU  the  OlnH  of  hlnioOil  ll.m. 
There  are  alrniidy  Indication*  of  an  enormoii*  mile. 
Addr.  ss  W.  B.  CONM  Y  COMPANY,  Publishers 
341-331  Dearborn  St.. .CHICAGO 

Post-Paid  to  any  Address    -     1.50. 

Fop  Sola  by ■* 

Geo.Q. Cannon  &  Sons  Co. 

Send  In  your  orders  early. 
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(Prof   1     1  1Y[l£UllaTi, 

Late  of  the  Faculty  of  ■£• 
Ann  Arbor  Conservatory. 

Piano,  Theory  and  Organ. 

Studio  in  Constitution  Building. 


Director  of  Choral  Society  and 
Instructor  of  Music  in   L.  D.  S.  College 


L.  HOODY 
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~ !  H.    L 

RECENTLY    OF     NEW    YORK 

Expert  Optician, 
(Jlassesfltted  for  all  errors 
▼    of  refraction.    Glasses  for 

J    Astigmatism  a  specialty. 
Difficult     cases     invited. 
Tests  and  advice  free. 
Room  422,  Constitution  Building. 


BURN. 

Castle  Gate  and 

Winter  Quarters 
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COAL 


.-v^H* 


The   Best   in    the    Mafket  " 

MINED  IN  UTAH 


P.V.60flL60MrNY 

D.  J.  SHARP,  Agent 

Q  SO.  ill  81.        TELEPHONE  429 


X. 

LANDSCAPE 

M  CHRISTOPHERSON,  Manager. 

SALT  LAKE  NURSERY  CO. 


I NCORPORATED 


417  «, 

GROWERS  AND  INPORTERS  OF     .     . 
.     .     .     CHOICE  NURSERY  STOCK. 

Utah  Commercial  and  Savings  Bank. 
Stata  Road  betweon   11th  and  12th  South,       -     Salt  Lake  City. 

Wilford  Woodruff,  Prs't.    Geo.  M.  Cannon,  Cashier. 

Zion's  Savings  Bank 

AND  TRUST  COIHPANV, 

|4o.  1,  3  &  5  Hast  Temple  St.,  Salt  Lake  City 

Receives  deposits  in  any  sum;  pays  5  per  cent,  in- 
terest ;  compounds  quarterly. 

We  answer  with  pleasure  any  inquiry  you  may 
make  for  information  either  by  letter  or  person. 


Dr.J.B.  Keysor 

DENTAL  PARLORS. 

1-2-3-4 

240  Main  St.,  First  Door  North 
or  Walker  House. 


DENTISTRY  uyD°ATE 


Good  Set  of  Teeth       f8.n0 

Best  Set,  No  Better  Made 10.00 

Amalgam  or  Silver  Fillings 1.00 

Gold  Fillings From    1.00  up. 

Teeth  Cleaned  1  oo 

Solid  Gold  Crown 6.00 

Come  in  the  morning  and  wear  your  new  teeth  home 
at  night. 

GOLD  BRIDGE  WORK, 

COST    PER    TOOTH.   $5.00 

PORCELAIN  CROWNS, 

CANT  BE  TOLO  FROM  NATURAL  TEETH,  $5.00 

GROWN  AND  BRIDGE  WORD  A  SPECIALTY. 

We  Challenge  Competition  In  this  Specialty  either  as  to  Price  or 
Quality  of  Work  at  any  Price. 


f.  flaef  baeh  &  Bro 

DRY  GOODS,  FAKCY  GOODS,  IfllliblflERY, 
CARPETS,  SHOES,  ETC. 


Established  1864. 


Ope  price  to  /ill. 


Joseph   E.  Taylor,  Pioneer   Undertaker   of   Utah, 
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Manufacturer  and  dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Metallic, 
Wood  and  Cloth  Covared  Coffins  and  Caskets. 

Full  line  of  Coffin  furnishings  kept  constantly  on 
hand 


Telephone  and  telegraph  orders  promptly  filled 
Open  Day  and  Night. 

Factory  and  Warerooms  No.  258  B.  1st  South,  one 
and  a  half  blocks  east  of  Theatre. 


Grass  Greek  Goal  go. 

Salt  XaKe  Cits,  "Cltab. 

Wilford  Woodruff,       James  Jack, 
George  Q.  Cannon,         Frank  J.  Cannon, 
Joseph  F.  Smith,  N.  W.  Clayton. 

THE    FACTIOUS 

Grass  Creek  Coal 


H.  W.   BROWN 


T.  R.  BLACK 


SOUD    HT 


MOUTH  OF  GRASS  CREEK  CflNYON 

Lump  $2.00.    Stove  $1.25.    Nut  80cts. 

SOUD   BY 

UTHH    COHL   CO., 

SSLT    L.KKB    CITY 

Lump  Coal  at  $4.50  per  ton  Delivered, 
Thomas  H.  Holt, 

Sales  Agent. 

t>H-  o.  w.  fiUWi 

VETERINARY  SURGEON. 

Sole  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer 
of  the  Celebrated 

Nunn's  Black  Oil  Healing  Balsam. 

Keglstered  In  Office  of  Librarian, 
Washington,  D.  C, 


The  only  Black  Oil  you  can  use  externally  and  In- 
ternally In  Europe  or  America  Established  in  Utah 
1873.  This  Black  Oil  has  no  equal  for  man  or  beast. 
No  flies  will  come  near  a  wound.  You  can't  use  it 
wrong 

CAUTION-There  is  a  pirate  trying  to  steal  my 
medicine,  tie  tells  the  public  it  is  his  own  ( base  lie. ) 
Whenever  you  find  a  similarity,  bottled  for  sale,  ex- 
ternal and  Internal  use,  you  will  then  know  the  thief. 
Our  religion  teaches  us  to  be  honest  towards  each 
other,  saints.  This  pirate  wants  lo  reap  what  I  have 
sown.  1  give  you  the  be-it  healing  medicine  In  the 
world  It  Is  the  duty  of  all  brethren  to  protect  me 
by  refusing  the  COUNTERFEIT  They  have  a  right 
to  put  any  Black  Oil  on  the  market,  but  should  leave 
mine  alone.  If  your  dealer  wants  to  give  you  the 
other,  send  to  me.  I  wl'l  send  to  your  address,  car- 
riage paid,  one  bottle   for  60c.  or  one  dozen  for  fo.OO. 

Head  card  opposite  what  Dr.  Nunn's  Black  Oil  Is 
good  for.     Be  your  own  horse  and  cattle  doctor. 
External.  Internal  lor  Human, 

YKIiLOW.  HIjUH. 


Salt  Lake  Saddlery  Co. 

HOME  MANUFACTURERS  OF 

HAWESS  and  SADDLERY 

H—  OF  flUU   DESCRIPTION  3. 

Dealers   ip  — — - 

Saddlery,  Hardware,  Leather,  Whips, 
Season  Goods,  Etc. 


THE  ONLY  UP-TO-DATE  FACTORY  AND 

HARNESS  STORE  IN  THE 

STATE. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 


17  W.  Second  South  Street. 

Evern  Man  His  Own  Horse 
and  Cattle  Doctor. 

Read  whit  DR.  NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL  Is  good  (or ! 


Horse  Out  or  Wounded  heals 
with 

Horse  or  Cow  got  Colic  or 
Bloat,  cured  with 

Horse  coughing  with  Dis- 
temper, cured  with    . 

No  Flies  on  Wounds  when 
you  use     . 

You  get  a  Veterinary  Book 
Free  when  you  buy     . 

Every  Stocknuin  should  keep 
handy 


NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
EVERY  STORE  SHOULD  HANDLE 

NUNNS  BLflGK  OIL. 

Call  on  or  write  DR.  NUNN  for  any 
Veterinary  Advice  Free. 

The  only  Black  Oil  that  took  a  prize 
at  the  Fair  was  NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL. 

FIFTY  CENTS  A  BOTTLE. 

UDDRBSS ORDERS 

DR.  C.  W.  NUNN, Veterinary  Surgeon 

SRLT    LKKI   CITY,    UTXH, 


SAVE  MONEY!  GET  THE  BE.ST ! 


YOU  CAN  DO  THIS  BY  BUYING  A 


WHITE 


S6WINC 
MKCHIN 


Sold,  cheaper  (quality  consid- 
ered) and  on  easier  terms  than 
any  other.  Do  not  be  persuaded 
to  buy  a  sewing  machine  till  you 
have  examined  and  tested  a  New 
White. 

Send  to  me  for  prices  $p  terms 
and  a   machine  for  trial. 


L  E.  Hall, 

29  WEST  FIRST 
SOUTH  ST., 

SALT  LAKE 
CITY,  UTAH, 


NOW  READY 

m  CHILDREN'S  • 
StiNDAY   SGH00L   HYMN    BOOK, 


TEN  CENTS    EACH  POST 
PAID  TO  ANY  ADDRESS  * 


£jEO.  @   0ANNON  &  3ONS  G° 


24  E.  So.  Temple  St.,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 
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HISTORICAL  ENGLAND. 


Maidstone  and  the    Medway    Valley==Kent. 
No.    V. 

(CONTINUED  FROM  PAGE  140.) 

Ask    the    average    Britisher,  for    what 
Maidstone  is  noted,  and    in    nine    cases 


probably  the  oldest  town  in  England. 
Of  course  I  do  not  wish  to  convey  the 
impression  that  the  original  buildings 
are  still  standing,  although  within  easy 
walking  distance  from  High  Street,  the 
pattern  of  all  subsequent  fortresses  erect- 
ed  by    enterprising    barons    during    that 


out  of  ten  the    answer    will    be,    "beer!"  i  period  still  rears  its  massive,  ivy  covered 

Much  could  be  written  historically  upon  walls  for  ten    or    twenty    feet    above    the 

the  intoxicating  subject  of  beer,  but    let  ground.      The    primitive    Norman    keeps 

us  forbear    and  leave     that    for    another  were  very    simple    affairs,  being    simply 

time.        Maidstone,     after     London,      is  massive  s  ;uare  towers  with  walls    six  or 
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eight  feet  thick,  the  entrance  to  which 
was  only  to  be  obtained  via  the  ariel 
route,  up  a  ladder,  which  was  pulled  up 
after  the  visitor  or  occupant  as  the  case 
might  be,  the  whole  being  surrounded 
by  a  deep  ditch  as  a  further  protection 
against  surprise.  Thus  when  the  larder 
ran  low  Mr.  Baron  and  suite  wovdd  sally 
forth  and  replenish  it,  in  the  taking, 
haphazard  way  of  those  times,  and  if 
anyone  wished  to  argue  on  the  subject 
subsequently — which  would  be  a  very 
foolish  proceeding  unless  he  had  a  good  i 
force  behind  hiin  to  punctuate  his  argu- 
ments—  he  would  have  to  sit  down 
outside  and  dodge  arrows,  together  with 
other  uncomfortable  missies  until  Mr. 
Baron's  food  ran  low  once  more,  when 
the  Normans  would  climb  down,  and 
settle  the  little  argument  with  battle 
axes,  maces,  and  pikes.  The  castle  at 
Rochester  which  stands  upon  the  banks 
of  the  Medway  eight  miles  from  Maid- 
stone, is  a  splendid  relic  of  Norman 
architecture.  The  whole  framework  still 
stands  and  is  a  conspicuous  landmark 
for  miles.  It  is  a  good  specimen,  be- 
ing more  perfect  than  most  of  those 
still  slanding  in  England  and  is  com- 
posed of  a  tower  100  feet  high  which 
stands  in  what  is  now  a  small  park,  sur- 
rounded on  all  sides  by  the  remains  of 
high  walls.  In  one  corner  is  a  portion 
of  a  small  tower  through  which  there  is 
an  entrance.  On  the  outside  of  this  again 
is  another  enclosure,  taking  a  larger  cir- 
cuit, which  may  still  be  traced  by  the 
remains  of  thick  solid  walls,  with 
towers  at  different  distances.  These 
outer  walls  undoubtedly  surrounded  the 
castle  on  three  sides;  the  cliff  overhang- 
ing the  river  being  deemed  a  sufficient 
defence  on  the  fourth  side.  The  walls 
around  the  inner  inclosure  which  is  to 
be  found  in  all  Norman  Castles,  and  is 
called  inner  bailey    contains    the    keep,  in 


which  the  baron  dwelt,  and  in  which  all 
the  valuables,  stores,  arms,  and  plunder 
were  kept.  Under  the  keep  are  the 
dungeons  for  the  prisoners,  which  even 
at  their  best  must  have  been  fearful 
spots,  the  chapel  also  stood  in  the  inner 
bailey.  In  the  outer  bailey — between  the 
walls  of  the  outer  and  inner  inclosures — 
the  soldiers,  blacksmiths,  carpenters, 
armorers,  and  horses  connected  with  the 
castle  took  up  their  abode.  Apparently 
the  only  means  of  lighting  the  lower 
quarters  of  the  castle  were  through  slits 
in  the  walls,  about  three  inches  wide  by 
a  couple  of  feet  long,  which  were  fur- 
ther utilized  as  places  through  which  to 
shoot  arrows  at  an  enemy.  Only  the 
upper  part  of  the  keep  was  furnished 
with  anything  like  windows.  These  being 
the  best  rooms  of  the  place,  were  gen- 
erally occupied  by  the  baron's  wife  and 
daughters  whose  lives  must  have  been 
anything  but  enjoyable,  as  they  never 
went  out  without  an  armed  escort  for 
fear  of  being  captured  by  some  rival 
baron;  the  daughters  of  noblemen  and 
barons  in  those  days  were  generall)'  ed- 
ucated in  nunneries  till  they  were  mar- 
ried, after  which  they  spent  their  time 
in  their  lord's  castles.  One  of  their  oc- 
cupations was  that  of  surgery,  it  being 
their  office  to  prepare  salves  and  look 
after  the  sick  and  wounded  in  times  of 
war,  while  in  seasons  of  peace  they  de- 
voted their  attention  to  needlework, 
principally  tapestry  work  and  pictures 
of  pastoral  scenes,  and  battles  executed 
in  needle  work,  many  of  which  to  this 
day  adorn  the  walls  in  the  country  seats 
of  the  old  English  families. 

Such  is  a  brief  notice  of  Rochester 
Castle  that  was  built  by  the  Bishop  of 
Bayence  ten  years  after  he  participated 
in  the  Battle  of  Hastings,  106fi.  For 
the  benefit  of  those  who  are  not  familiar 
with    the  English    feudal    system  I    will 
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state  that  when  William  Duke  of  Nor- 
mandy conquered  England  he  divided 
up  the  country,  giving  estates  to  each  of  I 
the  Norman  Barons  who  assisted  him  I 
in  his  undertaking,  requiring  in  return  i 
that  whenever  he  wanted  to  go  to  war 
that  the  barons  should  furnish  him  with 
their  support  and  so  many  men  accord- 
ing to  the  size  of  the  estates  allotted 
them.  These  barons  then  sub-let  their 
lands  to  minor  chieftains  on  the  same 
principle,  so  that  each  baron  had  a 
small  army  at  his  command,  which  he 
very  often  utilized  to  make  war  upon  a 
neighbor,  and  sometimes  even  on  the 
king  himself.  William  the  conqueror 
in  order  to  keep  "tally"  upon  his  ba- 
rons had  a  book  compiled  in  the  year 
1086  called  the  Doomsday  Book  (which 
is  still  intact  and  on  exhibition  at  the 
British  Museum  in  London)  being  a 
survey  of  the  whole  of  England;  giving 
an  account  of  every  township  and  all 
particulars,  and  is  especially  interesting 
at  this  date  to  those  families  who  are 
tracing  genealogies.  In  this  book  the 
following  account  of  Maidstone  ap- 
pears: 

"The  archbishop  himself  holds  Med- 
destane.  It  answers  for  ten  sulings.  There 
is  land  of  thirty  ploughs.  In  demesne 
there  are  three  ploughs,  and  twenty-five 
villans  with  twenty-one  bordars,  have 
twentyfive  ploughs. 

"There  is  a  church  and  ten  servants, 
and  five  mills  of  thirty-six  shillings  and 
eightpence.  There  are  two  fisheries  of 
two  hundred  and  seventy  eels.  There 
are  ten  acres  of  meadow  land,  and 
woodland  with  pannage  for  twenty-three 
hogs. " 

It  is  a  matter  purely  of  conjecture  as 
to  how  old  Maidstone  is  for  during  the 
Roman  invasion  fifty-five  years  before 
Christ  it  must  have  been  a  place  of 
some     importance    when     one    considers 


the  discoveries  of  Roman  villas,  or 
rather  the  remains  of  them  together  with 
numerous  coins,  urns,  pottery  etc.,  that 
have  been  dug  up  from  time  to  time. 
The  curator  of  the  museum  at  Maidstone 
informed  me  that  probably  the  Romans 
occupied  Maidston  efor  three  centuries, 
as  coins  of  eleven  Roman  Emperors 
have  been  exhumed.  It  is  with  mingled 
feelings  of  interest  and  subdued  awe 
that  one  gazes  upon  these  little  mute 
relics  of  the  past,  if  not  the  identical 
coins  at  any  rate  facsimiles  of  those  that 
Christ  handled  when  He  made  that 
memorable  answer,  "Render  to  Cffisar 
the  things  that  are  Caesar's  and  to  God 
the  things  that  are  God's." 

There  too  among  the  collection  are 
those  of  Constantine,  rudely  stamped 
silver  plugs.  What  thoughts  the)'  do 
conjure  up!  the  early  Christian  church 
the  remnant  of  which  came  timidly  from 
their  secret  places  of  worship  to  bask  in 
the  gracious  approbation  of  the  all 
powerful  Roman  Emperor  who  gave 
these  coins  possibly,  as  an  inducement 
for  all  pagans  and  unbelievers  to  enter 
the  church  and  become  members  there- 
of. But  we  must  go  still  further  back 
than  this,  yes  away  back  to  a  time  and 
race  of  people  of  which  there  is  no  trace 
left,  nothing  but  these  big  stones  that 
can  be  traced  right  across  Asia, 
Northern  Europe,  and  Southern  Eng- 
land, terminating  at  Stonehenge  on  Salis- 
bury Plain,  Wiltshire,  a  mysterious  race 
of  people  that  some  authorities  claim 
lived  before  Abraham  even,  while  others 
maintain  that  these  mysterious  collec- 
tions of  big  stones  are  the  work  of  the 
Ancient  I  >niids  (pagan  priests  \  and 
these  cromlechs  as  they  are  called  are 
either  sacrificial  altars  or  tombstones. 
After  carefully  consulting  numerous 
printed  authorities  together  with  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Kent    Archaeological    Society 
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the  majority  seem  to  be  of  the  opinion 
that  these  cromlechs  were  erected  even 
ages  before  the  time  of  the  Druids. 
In  the  center  of  a  turnip  field  on  the 
brow  of  a  hill  some  four  miles  out 
of  Maidstone  is  to  be  found  one  of 
these  cromlechs  which  bears  the  name 
locally  of  Kits  Coty  House.  This 
cromlech  consists  of  thiee  uprignt 
blocks  of  standstone  and  a  covering 
stone     to     form  a     chamber.      The     side 


ings  in  the  chalk  cliff  which  were  evi- 
dently intended  for  sepulchral  chambers, 
further  between  this  locality  and  the 
parish  of  Addington  some  miles  distant 
is  a  regular  line  of  stones  nf  great  size 
evidently  placed  there  by  human  hands 
terminating  in  two  large  circles  of  mon- 
oliths (or  blocks  of  stones),  together 
with  a  similar  but  smaller  cromlech. 
The  chalk  hills  in  places  are  excavated, 
the  caves  being  filled  up  with  flints,  and 
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stones  measure  about  eight  feet  in 
height  while  the  covering  stone  is  some 
twelve  feet  across  and  over  a  foot  thick. 
The  peculiar  name  is  derived  from  the 
Celtic  Ked  Coity  or  Coel,  and  means  the 
tomb  in  the  wood.  According  to  Be- 
varis  Handbook  of  Kent  "it  was  evi- 
dently used  for  sepulchral  purposes" 
and  is  not  the  only  relic  of  the  kind  in 
the  neighborhood;  for  in  the  field  below 
is  a  group  of  stones  called  the  countless 
stones;   and  on  the  hill  above  are    open- 


covered  over  with  great  slabs,  just  as 
they  are  in  the  sepulchral  cromlechs  met 
with  in  Brittany  The  big  stones  age 
is  an  interesting  subject;  at  the  same 
time  everything  connected  with  it  is 
merely  a  matter  of  conjecture.  Within 
a  mile  of  the  above  spot  is  situated  the 
ruined  walls  of  Boxley  Abbey  built  in 
1136,  where  in  its  most  flourishing  days 
the  constant  stream  of  pilgrims  en  route 
to  do  penance  at  Canterbury  Cathedral 
used  to    stop    and    pay'  homage    to    the 
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"Holy  Rood  of  Grace,"  that  was  the 
means  of  enriching  the  coffers  of  the 
institution  in  a  splendid  manner. 

The  ignorance  and  superstition  of 
those  days  passeth  all  con;eption,  when 
those  old  monks  used  to  laugh  up  their 
sleeves  at  the  way  they  would  rob  and 
hoodwink  the  general  populace.  I  take 
the  liberty  of  copying  verbatim  from  a 
local  publication  on  the  subject:  "In 
the  year  1538.  the  Holy  Rood  of  Grace 
was  brought  from  Boxley  Abbey  and  its 
imposture  shown  to  the  people  in  the 
Fair  Meadow.  There  is  an  interesting 
story  connected  with  the  Rood,  which 
shows  how  sperstitious  the  people  were 
at  that  age."  (In  parenthesis  I  will 
remark  that  the  rood  in  question  was  an 
uncouth  figure  of  a  man).  "A  cunning 
carpenter  of  this  country  was  taken 
prisoner  in  the  French  wars.  He  was 
closely  confined  and  for  the  double  pur- 
pose of  passing  away  his  time,  and  of 
raising  sufficient  money  for  his  ransom, 
he  constructed  out  of  such  common- 
place materials  as  wood,  wire,  paste, 
and  paper,  a  Rood  which  was  far  su- 
perior to  any  of  the  like  kind  of  that 
period.  It  was  able  to  bow  down,  raise 
itself  up,  to  shake  its  hand%,  move  its 
feet,  to  appear  to  have  a  well  contented 
or  displeased  mind,  it  would  bite  its 
lips,  and  gather  a  frowning  forehead  and 
disdainful  face,  when  it  seemed  angry, 
and  yet  it  would  put  on  a  most  mild 
and  amiable  countenance  when  it  ap- 
peared pleased,  and  finally  it  represented 
to  the  eye  the  proper  motion  of  each 
member  of  the  body.  After  regaining 
his  liberty,  he  brought  the  image  with 
him  to  England,  and  setting  it  on  the 
back  of  a  horse  he  set  out  for  London. 
At  Rochester  he  stopped  to  refresh  him- 
self, and  let  the  horse  go  on  in  tin 
meanwhile,  but  being  alone  it  missed 
its  way,  and  turning  south   started  oil  at 


great  speed  towards  Boxley  and  did  not 
stop  until  it  reached  the  abbey  door, 
which  it  began  to  kick  with  its  feet. 
The  monks  inside  hearing  a  dreadful 
noise,  opened  the  door,  immediately  the 
horse  rushed  in,  and  ran  to  a  pillar 
where  it  stopped  itself  and  stood  still. 
While  the  monks  were  trying  to  take  off 
the  load,  the  owner  who  had  been  hotly 
pursuing  it,  rushed  in  and  claimed  his 
property.  He  then  tried  to  lead  the 
horse  out  but  it  would  not  stir;  he  be- 
gan beating  it,  but  it  remained  as  if 
nailed  to  the  spot,  then  he  thought  he 
would  leave  it  and  only  take  its  load, 
but  this,  notwithstanding  all  efforts,  could 
not  be  moved,  and  remained  glued  to 
the  pillar.  The  monks  thinking  that 
this  must  be  an  act  of  God,  persuaded 
him  to  sell  it  to  them  and  go  on  his 
way  without  it."  Besides  this  Rood 
there  were  others  of  the  same  kind  of 
deception  in  Boxley  Abbey.  The  "St 
Grumbald  or  Rumwald"  was  one  of  the 
most  famous  of  them.  It  was  an  image 
of  a  boy  saint  which  was  so  small  and 
hollow  that  a  child  could  lift  it,  but  by 
means  of  a  wooden  pin  (which  anyone 
standing  behind  the  pillar  in  front  of 
which  it  was  placed,  could  put  in  or 
pull  out  at  his  pleasure)  was  so  fast 
and  immovable  that  no  one  was  able  to 
stir  it. 

But  the  beauty  of  the  whole  deception 
was  that  no  one  could  consult  the  Rood 
without  first  consulting  the  above  trans- 
parent fraud  to  see  whether  In-  was 
"clean  in  life  or  no."  To  do  this  he 
had  to  pay  a  sum  of  money,  the  monks 
of  course  sizing  up  the  extent  of  his 
wealth.  In  this  manner  great  sums 
were  paid  to  the  Rood  by  those  super 
Stitious   dupes. 

Further  among  the  relics  of  the  Abbey 
was  the  finger  of  Si  Andrew  which  was 
incased  in  silver.      During  the    reign    of 
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Henry  VI 1 1  1538,  when  the  dissolution 
was  in  progress  and  the  church  of 
Rome's  power  was  temporarally  over- 
thrown in  England,  this  fraud  was 
brought  to  London  by  the  Bishop  of 
Rochester  and  publicly  exposed  at  St. 
Paul's  Cross,  on  Sunday  February  24th, 
the  wheels  and  springs  by  which  it 
moved  being  exposed,  and  then  thrown 
into  the  fire  and  burnt. 

As  I  have  stated  before  in  an  extract 
from  the  Doomsday  Rook  the  Archbishop 
of  Canterbury  owned  a  great  part  of 
Maidstone,  and  for  a  long  period  each 
successive  prelate  resided  during  sea- 
sons of  the  year  at  the  Archbishop's 
palace  that  stands  on  the  banks  of  the 
river  Medway.  "Palace"  seems  to;  be 
rather  a  pretentious  title  to  give  to  the 
building,  but  undoubtedly  in  those  day 
it  was  considered  a  palace  worthy  of  an 
Archbishop,  kings  and  princesses  hav- 
ing on  several  occasions  rested  there  en 
route  to  Dover  or  Canterbury. 

(TO  BE  CONTINUED  ) 


TOPICS  OF  THE  TIMES 


TRVTH — ITS    DURABILITY. 

Whenever,  from  any  cause,  dangers 
threaten  the  Church,  there  are  apt  to 
be  some  individual  members  who  be- 
come alarmed  at  the  prospect,  and  who 
are  troubled  with  fears  that  the  Church 
may  be  very  seriously  injured,  or 
perhaps  be  overthrown.  I  have  in- 
stances in  my  mind  of  men  and  women, 
who  apostatized — that  is,  they  deserted 
the  Church,  because  times  being  threat- 
ening, they  feared  something  serious 
was  going  to  happen  to  it.  This  was 
notably  the  case  at  the  time  that  Vice- 
President  Colfax  visited  this  city  many 
years  ago.  At  least  one  man  who 
was     prominent      expressed    himself     to 


the  effect  that  the  government  was 
going  to  take  hold  of  our  question  in 
a  way  to  settle  it,  and  settle  it  in  a  very 
summary  manner.  He  thought  that 
President  Young  and  the  people  would 
be  quite  unable  to  cope  with  the  danger 
or  to  escape  the  consequences  which 
should  follow.  Because  of  this  fear  he 
felt  that  it  was  an  opportune  time  for 
him  to  make  himself  secure,  and  he 
deserted  the  cause  of  God.  Others,  be- 
sides this  one  that  I  have  in  mind,  no 
doubt  were  moved  by  the  same  fears  to 
take  the  same  course.  But  their  fears 
proved  groundless.  It  is  true,  the 
people  of  the  Church  suffered  from  the 
attacks  that  were  made  upon  them;  but 
they  outlived  them,  and  the  Church 
stood  unshaken  and  unmoved. 

There  have  been  many  times  in  the 
history  of  the  Latter-day  Saints  that 
timid  people  of  but  little  faith  have  ex- 
pressed alarm  because  of  the  threatening 
aspect  of  affairs  and  have  thought  it 
prudent  to  draw  off.  When  some  man 
of  influence  has  been  cut  off  from  the 
Church  because  of  his  antagonism  to 
the  work  of  God,  and  has  attempted  to 
create  a  schism  or  to  lead  away  a  fact- 
ion, some  of  the  class  to  which  I  refer 
have  been  ready  to  admit  that  his  oppo- 
sition would  be  successful  and  that  he 
would  make  serious  trouble. 

Whenever  such  fears  are  indulged  in 
they  are  an  evidence  of  weakness  of 
faith,  and  an  evidence  of  the  absence  of 
the  Spirit  of  God;  because  whenever 
men  and  women  have  the  testimony  of 
the  Lord  with  them,  the  Spirit  of  God 
burning  within  them,  they  have  every 
assurance  that  no  man  can  do  anything 
against  the  work  of  God  to  injure  or  to 
retard  its  progress,  or  to  unsettle  it  in 
the  least  degree;  but,  on  the  contrary, 
that  everything  of  this  kind  that  may 
be  attempted  will  be    overruled   to  bring 
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to  pass  the  purposes  of  the   Lord  and  to 
aid  in  accomplishing  His  work. 


When  one  remembers  the  promises 
which  the  Lord  has  made  concerning 
this  latter-day  work,  its  increase  and  its 
perpetuity,  not  a  shadow  of  doubt 
should  cross  his  mind  respecting  the 
complete  fulfillment  of  all  that  the  Lord 
has  said  upon  this  subject.  The  work 
of  the  Lord  cannot  fail,  because  His 
promise  has  been  given  concerning  it, 
and  no  promise  from  such  a  source  can 
ever  fail.  The  Church  of  Christ,  hav- 
ing the  promises  of  the  Lord  made  to 
it,  cannot  be  destroyed.  The  Church 
itself  is  true.  The  doctrines  of  the 
Church  are  true.  They  are  the  doc- 
trines of  the  Son  of  God — the  Gospel  of 
the  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  They  are  in- 
destructible. There  have  been  times  in 
the  history  of  the  world  when  the  men 
who  believed  and  practiced  these  doc- 
trines were  slain  and  the  Church  was 
broken  up.  The  world  did  not  succeed 
in  destroying  the  truth;  they  destroyed 
its  believers  only.  Our  generation, 
however,  has  the  promise  of  the  Lord 
that  they  shall  not  be  destroyed,  and 
that  the  truth  will  remain,  ft  is  this 
that  constitutes  the  strength  of  the  work 
in  which  the  Latter-day  Saints  are  en- 
gaged. It  is  the  truth,  and  no  amount 
of  opposition,  of  persecution,  or  as- 
saults can  injure  it,  much  less  destroy  it. 

The  peopit-  who  believe  in  the  truth 
and  abide  by  the  truth  are  also  strong, 
and,  in  one  sense  of  the  word,  cannot 
be  destroyd.  The  more  they  are  perse- 
cuted, the  more  the  difficulties  are  with 
which  they  have  to  contend,  the 
stronger  they  become.  They  and  their 
doctrines    shine    birghter    and    brighter. 

I  Sut  this  is  not  the  case  with  error. 
It  is  not  the  case  with  those  who  apos- 
tatize and  leave  the  work  of  God.      They 


envelope    themselves    in    falsehood,  and 
this  cannot  endure. 


There  is  an  invention  by  means  of 
which  an  inferior  metal  can  be  covered 
with  a  film  of  either  gold  or  silver. 

It  enters  largly  now  into  use  on  many 
articles  that  are  of  daily  use.  A  gold- 
plated  article  cannot  readily  be  distin- 
guished by  an  inexperienced  person 
from  the  genuine  gold.  The  same  with 
silver.  Spoons  and  forks  that  are 
silver-plated  look  very  well  while  they 
are  new;  but  after  they  have  been  used 
a  while  and  the  plating  wears  off,  the 
inferior  metal  shows  itself,  and  no  one 
has  any  difficulty  in  perceiving  that  it 
is  not  genuine  silver.  A  silver  spoon 
can  be  used  for  years  or  until  it  is  al- 
most worn  out,  and  it  will  be  found  to 
be  silver  through  and  through — it  is 
genuine. 

So  it  is  with  the  truth.  No  amount 
of  wear  or  of  testing  changes  its  charac- 
ter. It  is  truth  under  all  circumstances 
and  in  every  condition.  In  this  respect 
it  differs  from  error.  Error  will  not 
wear.  Falsehood  will  show  itself.  It 
may  deceive  for  a  while;  but  the  decep- 
tion will  not  be  lasting. 

The  same  illustration  will  apply  to 
men  and  women.  Those  who  abide  by 
the  truth  and  are  governed  by  it  will 
wear.  A  genuine  Latter-da)'  Saint, 
while  he  retains  the  Spirit,  will  always 
be  genuine.  Place  him  in  any  condi- 
tion or  under  an}'  circumstances,  and 
he  will  be  true  to  his  principles  and 
professions.  But  an  apostate  at  heart 
may  assume  to  have  faith,  may  pretend 
to  be  genuine';  yet  he  is  only  plated. 
Let  him  be  placed  in  circumstances 
where  the  plating  will  be  rubbed  and 
worn,  and  it  will  be  seen  that  his  pre- 
tences are  a  fraud  and  that  he  is  nut 
genuine. 
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There  have  been  many  such  men 
among  the  Latter-day  Saints  during  the 
past  sixty-six  years.  They  have  passed 
among  their  fellows,  in  many  instances, 
and  for  a  while  at  least,  as  genuine 
saints;  but  from  time  to  time  they  have 
been  placed  in  circumstances  where 
they  have  been  tested,  and  their  true 
characters  have  been  brought  to  light. 
The  film  of  genuine  metal  that  they 
wore  on  the  outside  has  been  rubbed  off 
and  their  true  character  has  been 
brought  to  light.  It  has  required  but 
little  discernment,  when  that  has  oc- 
curred, to  perceive  what  deceptions  they 
have  been.  A  genuine  man  is  like  the 
truth.  Place  him  where  you  will,  try 
him  by  the  most  severe  test,  and  he 
will  be  found  genuine  clear  through. 
His  metal  will  be  all  pure.  No  matter 
how  much  brushed  or  worn  off,  there 
will  be  no  baseness  in  that  which  re- 
mains;   it  will  still  be  pure. 

It  is  this  genuine  element  in  the 
Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day 
Saints  that  has  constituted  its  strength 
in  all  the  trials  through  which  the 
Church  has  passed  from  the  beginning 
up  to  the  present  time.  The  false,  the 
impure,  the  pretenders  and  the  hypo- 
crites have  not  worn  well.  They  have 
dropped  off  all  along  the  line  from  the 
beginning  until  now.  It  has  only  re- 
quired certain  tests  to  be  applied  and 
their  want  of  honesty  and  truth  has 
been  brought  to  light.  When  they  have 
turned  against  the  truth,  they  have 
never  succeeded  in  injuring  it,  because 
their  principles  and  their  practices  have 
been  false,  and  they  themselves  have 
been  destitute  of  true  worth.  Instead, 
therefore,  of  prevailing  against  the  work 
of  God,  or  being  successful  in  injuring 
the  people  of  God,  the>  have  signally 
failed  and  sunk    into  shame    and    finally 


into  oblivion.  Their  efforts  are  only 
known  now  as  a  matter  of  history.  And 
as  it  has  been  in  the  past  so  it  will  be 
in  the  present  and  in  the  future.  The 
fearful  and  the  unbelieving  may  get 
alarmed  and  think  there  is  danger;  they 
may  tremble  and  desert  the  Church;  but 
the  truth  and  those  who  practice  it  and 
abide  by  it  will  shine  brighter  and 
brighter,  because  it  is  the  truth,  and 
because  they  themselves  are  true  and 
genuine,  practicing  that  which  they  be- 
lieve, and  without  hypocrisy. 

The  Editor. 


Let  no  man  marvel  that  our  very 
virtue  may  be  the  means  by  which  our 
prejudices  grow.  Sincerity  is  an  e>- 
cellent  virtue,  but  sincerity  has  often 
added  fresh  and  fatal  zest  to  the  perse- 
cuting spirit.  A  guileless  man  is  the 
very  man  who  may  hug  his  prejudice 
the  closer  precisely  because  he  is  guile- 
less. A  man  of  guile  has  no  strong  con- 
victions; it  would  not  answer  his  role 
to  be  greatly  in  earnest;  he  must  be 
prepared  to  shift  his  ground  as  occasion 
arises;  but  guilelessness  and  sincerity 
cling  to  their  convictions,  and  thus  are 
in  danger  of  giving  greater  tenacity  to 
the  power  of  prejudice.  Sincere-minded 
men  are  often  obstinate.  Devout  minds 
are  often  timid;  and  timidity  has  a 
strong  and  tenacious  hold  upon  its  pre- 
possessions; it  fears  change  and  has  a 
prejudice  in  favor  of  what  is  old  and 
accepted. 

A  man  should  have  before  him  either 
great  or  great  objects;  otherwise  he 
loses  his  powers  like  the  magnet  when 
it  has  not  been  turned  for  a  long  period 
towards  the  point  of  the  compass. 

Happiness  consists  in  the  attainment 
of  our  desires,  and  in  our  having  only 
right  desires. 
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TWENTY    YEARS  AGO. 
A  Story  of  Four  Mormon  Girls. 

(CONTINUED      FROM    PAGE      157.) 

Douglas  went  away  to  school  imme- 
diately after  New  Year's.  Agnes  and 
her  husband    settled  in    their  new   home 

in  E ,   a  mining    town    one    hundred 

and  fifty  miles  from  N ,  where  Gow- 

an  had  already  built  up  an  excellent 
practice  at  law,  so  the  Stuart  home 
looked  somewhat  deserted.  "Now  don't 
you  girls  forsake  me  altogether  because 
my  own  daughters  Jare  gone,"  said  Sis- 
ter Stuart  to  Rintha  and  Chatty,  "for  I 
shall  be  that  lonesome  I  wont  know 
what  to  do  with  myself." 

"Indeed  we  will  not,"  replied  Rintha, 
"for  we  feel  so  lost  without  the  girls  we 
are  not  sure  that  we  have'nt  lost  half  of 
ourselves. " 

"Well,  a  woman's  heart  is  the  bigger, 
half  of  her  is'nt  it?"  queried  Jamie, 
who  had  been  an  interested  listener  to 
their  conversation. 

"Now,  Mr.  Impudence,  that  wasn't 
your  'put  in.'  What  do  you  know 
about  the  condition  of  our  hearts?  I 
don't  believe  you  have  succeeded  in 
discovering  if  we  have  any,"  retorted 
Rintha. 

"Have'nt  I,  though?"  he  said  to 
himself,  but  squinted  up  one  eye  and 
made  no  reply. 

"There,  now,  Jamie,  that  serves  you 
right  for  crossing  swords  with  Rintha," 
said  Sister  Stuart,  laughing.  "I  think 
you  will  have  to  come;  often,  Rintha,  if 
for  nothing  else  than  to  help  me  keep 
this  boy  within   bounds." 

"Yes,  do  come  often,  grandmother, 
and  be  sure  to  bring  your  specs,"  added 
Jamie. 

"Oh,  I  don't  need  my  specs  to  see 
what  a  bad  boy  you    arc,"   she    retorted. 

Chatty  had  quite  a    serious    time    that 


winter,  for  her  mother  was  confined  to 
her  bed  for  several  months,  and  what 
with  housework  and  care  of  the  dear  in- 
valid and  the  children,  and  must  I  con- 
fess it,  sitting  up  into  the  "wee  sma 
hours"  two  or  three  times  a  week  with 
Fred,  the  poor  girl  was  pretty  weli 
worn  out,  and  got  little  time  for  visiting 
Sister  Stuart  or  anybody  else. 

Rintha,  on  the  contrary,  was  quite  a 
frequent  visitor,  for  there  existed  be- 
tween the  two  women,  despite  the 
difference  in  their  ages,  a  very  warm 
regard  for  each  other,  and  she  and 
Jamie  got  on  capitally. 

They  were  somewhat  of  a  puzzle  to 
his  mother,  however,  for  their  easy- 
friendship  seemed  to  be  built  upon  too 
frank  a  basis  to  denote  anything  of 
love,  and  as  the  months  went  by,  an- 
other thing  surprised  and  baffled,  while 
it  caused  her  considerable  regret,  and 
that  was  the  fact  that  Rintha  avoided 
all  mention  of  Douglas'  name  and  per- 
sistently remained  away  whenever  he 
made  a  flying  visit  home,  and  when 
they  did  chance  to  meet,  Douglas  was 
coolly  polite,  while  she  was  simply  freez- 
ing in  her  manner  toward  him. 

"Whatever  have  you  done  to  Rintha, 
Douglas,  to  make  her  dislike  you  so?" 
asked  Sister  Stuart  at  last. 

"Nothing  in  the  world,  mother,  that 
I  am  aware  of,"  he  replied.  "I  sup- 
pose it  is  just  simply  one  of  those 
cases  of  'natural  antipathy.'" 

"  I  am  so  sorry  for  it,  for  I  think  she 
is  one  of  the  sweetest  and  best  girls  1 
have  ever  known — so  dutiful  and  kind 
to  her  father — and  she  is  so  jolly  with 
Jamie,  too.  I  don't  know  what  he 
would  have  done  without  her  this 
winter,   with  all  the   rest    of    you    away." 

"Why  can't  he  have  her  always?" 

"Oh,  I  am  convinced  there  is  nothing 
of  that  kind  between  them     just    simplj 
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good  fellowship,  and  she  has  been  such 
a  comfort  to  me,  too;  in  fact,  she  seems 
to  like  us  all  but  you." 

"I  am  sorry  she  dislikes  me,  mother, 
but  I  cannot  help  it.  She  gave  me  'the 
mitten'  at  Agnes'  reception  and  she  has 
been  decidedly  giving  me  'the  cold 
shoulder'  ever  since. 

There  was  something  else  she  had 
given  him  of  which  he  was  in  the  most 
sublime  ignorance,  and  that  was  her 
tender  loving  little  heart — not  willingly, 
it  had  slipped  away  from  her  before  she 
was  aware,  and  oh,  how  she  despised 
herself  for  giving  her  dearest  treasure 
where  it  was  not  wanted,  and  how  she 
vowed  to  herself  that  neither  he  nor 
anyone  else  should  ever  discover  her 
miserable  secret. 

In  the  solitude  of  her  own  room  she 
had  taken  herself  severely  to  task  and 
exclaimed,  wrathfully: 

"Rintha  Rivers,  I  am  ashamed  of 
you,  to  tremble  at  the  very  sight  of  him, 
and  turn  hot  and  cold  at  the  touch  of 
his  hand!  And  he  does'nt  care  a  fig  tor 
you.  Oh,  you  shameless,  shameless 
gitl!"  and  she  buried  her  face  in  the  pil- 
low and  shook  with  a  very  tempest  of 
sobs.  But  she  schooled  her  face  to 
hide  her  feelings  and  appeared  in  the 
presence  of  others  gay  and  bright  as 
ever. 

When  spring  returned  Sister  Briggs 
was  able  to  be  around  again,  the  fine 
balmy  weather  bringing  with  it  a  ficti- 
tious promise  of  health,  so  Chatty  and 
Fred  were  married  by  Justice  Whittaker 
and  moved  to  Idaho  where  Fred  had 
taken  up  a  ranch.  The  parting  between 
mother  and  daughter  was  filled  with 
agony,  for  both  had  a  secret  conviction, 
though  they  tried  to  hide  it  from  each 
other,  that  there  was  a  longer  and  more 
solemn  parting  in  the  near  future. 

"It  is  your  duty  to  go  with  your    hus- 


band where  he  thinks  he  can  do  the 
best,  and  there  will  not  be  the  tempta- 
tions for  him  to  drink  there,  that  there 
are  here,"  Sister  Briggs  had  said  to 
Chatty,  in  her  effort  to  comfort  her. 
"You  must  try  to  make  me  a  visit  at 
least  once  a  year,  and  when  I  have 
sufficiently  recovered  my  health  your 
father  has  promised  to  bring  me  to  see 
you.  " 

It  seemed  to  Chatty  that  the  parting 
from  the  beloved,  feeble  mother  was 
almost  more  than  she  could  bear,  and 
nothing  but  the  thought  that  it  would 
prove  the  salvation  of  her  husband,  by 
removing  him  from  temptation,  could 
have  induced  her    to  make  the    sacrifice. 

After  her  departure  Sister  Briggs 
drooped  for  a  time,  but  she  again  ral- 
lied, and  her  husband  had  strong  hopes 
of  her  ultimate  recovery. 

The  summer  vacation  was  near  at 
hand,  and  Sister  Stuart  was  in  a  perfect 
fever  of  anticipation  of  the  return  of 
Jean  and  Douglas,  and  Rifctha  was  no 
less  hungry  for  a  sight  of  Jean,  for  the 
winter  had  been  somewhat  dreary  to 
her;  but  the  dread  of  meeting  the  bro- 
ther more  than  counterbalanced  her 
longing  for  Jean;  and  she  seriously 
thought  of  going  away  to  make  a  visit 
somewhere  while  they  remained  at  home. 

Her  father  could  ill  spare  her,  how- 
ever, and  she  decided  that  it  would  be 
weak  and  cowardly  for  her  to  run  away 
when  he  needed  her,  so  she  screwed  up 
her  courage  to  remain. 

Everything  moved  on  much  rrore 
smoothly  than  she  could  have  hoped. 
Douglas  was  kept  very  busy  with  the 
farm  work  and  she  scarcely  saw  him  at 
all.  She  and  Jean  again  enjoyed  many 
happy  hours  together. 

Jean  brought  Rintha  Agnes'  letters  to 
read,  which  were  full  of  descriptions  of 
her  own  pleasant  home,  and    of  her    im- 
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pressions  of  life  in  a  mining  town;  and 
the  unaccustomed  sight  of  the  poverty 
and  ignorance  and  viciousness  of  some 
of  the  inhabitants  sank  deep  into  the 
heart  of  this  unsophisticated  Mormon 
girl. 

Later,  she  gladly  recounted  how  she 
had  been  able,  with  the  generous  help 
of  her  wealthy  and  popular  husband, 
and  some  ladies  she  had  been  able  to 
interest  in  the  scheme,  to  establish  the 
"Ladies  Relief  Corps,"  into  which  she 
threw  her  whole  soul  in  an  earnest  en- 
deavor to  better  the  condition  of  the 
poor  and  ignorant;  and  Jean  and  Rin- 
tha  joyfully  recognized  in  this,  the  prom- 
ises contained  in  her  patriarchal  bless- 
ing. 

Rintha  could  not  help  noticing  the 
marked  improvement  in  both  Jean  and 
Douglas,  and  a  passionate  desire  to 
share  the  advantages  of  culture  the}' 
were     receiving  took    possession  of  her. 

"There  is  no  use  in  denying  myself 
the  privilege  of  attending  the  academy 
simply  because  he  will  be  there,"  she 
told  herself,  "for  I  must  school  my 
heart  to  meet  him  on  the  common  foot- 
ing of  a  friend.  Jean  says  he  expects 
to  graduate  this  year,  and  we  shall 
probably  see  little  enough  of  each  other 
after  that.  If  I  can  induce  papa  to 
close  the  house  and  rent  in  Provo, 
where  we  can  be  together  and  I  can 
look  after  his  comfort,  everything  else 
will  be  plain  sailing." 

Her  plan  succeeded,  and  the-  next 
winter  not  only  found  Jean  and  Douglas 
and  herself  at  the  renowned  institution 
of  learning,  but  Jamie  as  well,  and  his 
sunny  disposition  and  the  genius  he 
seemed  to  have  acquired  of  bridging 
over  awkward  situations  and  pauses, 
made  him  a  great  help  to  Rintha. 

Jamie  fell  in  love  and  out  again  half- 
a  dozen   times     during     the    winter,    and 


came  out  of  it  all  breezy  and  jolly  and 
heartwhole  as  ever. 

Both  Douglas  and  Jean  graduated  at 
the  end  of  the  year,  and  returned  home; 
but    Brother    Rivers    sold    his    home    in 

N ,  and    purchased    a    residence     in 

Salt  Lake  where  Rintha  continued  her 
studies  at  the  University  until  she  grad- 
uated two  years  later. 

Douglas  had  not  been  long  at  home 
when  he  received  a  call  to  go  on  a  mis- 
sion so  Brother  Stuart  wrote  and  asked 
Agnes  and  her  husband  if  they  could 
not  make  them  a  visit,  as  he  and  his 
wife  were  anxious~to  have  their  children 
all  together  once  more  before  Douglas 
went  away. 

Gowan  excused  himself  on  the  plea  of 
press  of  business,  but  Agnes  came  and 
the  re-united  family  again  enjoyed  each 
others  society  for  a  season. 

Then  Douglas  departed  to  fill  his  mis- 
sion, Agnes  returned  to  E ,  and  Jean 

entered  upon  her  duties  as  teacher  in 
her  native  village. 

(TO   BE   CONTINUED.) 


A  DAUGHTER  OF  THE  NORTH. 


The  Ball  at  Brevik. 

(CONTINUED  FROM    PAGE    151.) 

Fifty  or  more  boats  lay  at  anchor  all 
in  a  row  at  Brevik's  west  wharf.  Not 
a  ripple  disturbed  their  perfect  rest. 
Their  sails  were  tightly  furled,  their 
spars  made  a  forest  of  masts  along  the 
water's  edge.  Not  a  light  gleamed  from 
them.  They  were  as  if  wrapped  in  a 
peaceful  sleep,  resting  from  the  exciting 
exertions  of  the  day. 

Across  the  harbor  rose  a  high  bluff 
on  whose  topmost  hill  stood  a  church; 
and  around  it  was  the  churchyard.  A 
white  monument  gleamed  here  and  there 
through  the  dark  shrubbery.  The 
church    spire    stood    out    against  a    gray 
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sky.  The  stars  struggled  with  the  light 
of  day,    but  made  poor  headway. 

Brevik's  houses  clustered  together  on 
its  rocky  hills.  Light  gleamed  from 
many  windows,  and  the  narrow  streets 
were  alive  with  people. 

A  hoarse  whistle  comes  from  down  the 
bay,  and  the  lights  of  a  steamer  come 
into  view.  The  crowd  moves  to  the 
wharf.  The  steamer  lays  up,  and  is 
fastened.  A  large  company  is  on  board 
and  down  the  gang-plank  they  stream. 
There  is  the  hurrying  of  officials  and 
workmen,  the  greeting  of  friends,  the 
talk,  the  laughter.  The  crowd  is  a 
merry  one.  The  night  is  lovely.  Friends 
are  many.      Everybody  is  happy  and  gay. 

Hotel  Nord  faced  one  of  Brevik's 
broadest  streets  and  extended  nearly  to 
the  water's  edge  towards  the  rear.  There 
was  a  small  strip  of  land  at  the  back 
which  contained  grass,  trees  and  some 
flowers.  Then  came  the  beach,  and  a 
pier  extending  out  into  the  water.  The 
fifty  or  more  anchored  yachts  extended 
to  the  pier.  A  light  shone  from  the 
boat  on  the  end  of  the  line  and  there 
were  men  at  work  on  board. 

Halvoi  Steen  and  his  friend  Sven 
Nelson  were  pacing  back  and  forth  on 
the  pier. 

"And  to  be  beaten  by  a  woman! 
'Tis  something  unheard  of  in  the  annals 
of  sailing  in  Norway.  I  could  curse  my 
luck,  did  that  do  any  good!" 

"But,  Halvor,  to  be  beaten  by  Atelie 
Heldman  is  not  so  bad.  Had  it  been 
anybody  else " 

"Yes,  I  know,  I  know;  but  we  were 
beaten  by  a  woman,  nevertheless,  even 
if  that  woman  is  the  fairest  and  bravest 
in   the  north." 

They  had  reached  the  end  of  the  pier. 
They  paused  and  looked  out  over  the 
water  then  turned  and  paced  back. 
Halvor  Steen  was  in  an  impatient  mood 


and  his  friend  had  nearly  given  up  the 
task  of  bringing  him  back  to  his  usual 
cheerful  spirits. 

"Well,  we  will  sail  promptly  at  one. 
The  wind  will  be  good  by  that  time, 
and  we  must  be  bored  at  the  ball  for  a 
few  hours.  " 

Sven  went  on  board  the  Swan  and 
gave  some  further  orders  to  the  men; 
then  he  joined  Captain  Steen  at  the  en- 
trance to  Hotel  Nord's  ball-room. 

The  room  was  not  a  pretentious  one. 
The  usual  board  and  paneled  walls  were 
hung  with  flags  and  evergreens,  and 
three  heavy  chandeliers  filled  with  lamps 
hung  from  the  ceiling.  A  goodly  com- 
pany of  people  had  already  gathered. 
Groups  stood  here  and  there  in  conver- 
sation, while  on  the  platform  in  one  end 
of  the  hall  some  musicians  were  making 
the  usual  preliminary  noise,  tuning  up. 
After  a  time,  a  gray  bearded  man  in 
official  uniform  mounted  the  platform 
and  rapped  on  a  small  table.  The 
people  found  seats  and  the  conversation 
ceased  for  a  few  minutes. 

"Ladies  and  gentleman,  "  he  said,  "the 
committee  on  prize  awards  wish  to  make 
their  announcements  before  dancing  is 
engaged   in." 

Alter  reviewing  the  day's  races  he 
officially  announced  the  prize  winners 
and  the  prizes.  As  everybody  knew  it 
all,  the  speaker  did  not  receive  very 
close  attention,  until  he  seemed  to  be 
through  and  then  cleared  his  throat  for 
something  more. 

"And  further,  ladies  and  gentlemen, 
I  have  something  to  make  known  in  be- 
half of  Froken  Atelie  Heldman.  She 
has  waited  upon  this  committee  and  ex- 
pressed her  unwillingness  to  accept  any 
of  the  prize  money  which  is  due  her. 
The  cup  she  will  receive,  but  the  money 
she  has  instructed  us  to  divide  equally 
between  the  Sailor's  Home  at  Bredsund 
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and  the  Fisherman's  Fund  of  Brevik. 
We  will  now  dance." 

The  hush  which  had  fallen  over  the 
company  was  at  an  end. 

The  stead}'  hum  of  talk  threatened  to 
drown  even  the  music,  but  one  after 
another  the  waltzers  glided  on  to  the 
floor  and  the  conversation  was  carried 
on  in  whispers. 

A  half  hour  later  Froken  Atelie  Held- 
man  walked  into  the  ball-room  leaning 
on  the  arm  of  her  father.  Captain 
Heldman  was  over  seventy  years,  old  and 
his  steps  were  weak,  though  this  even- 
ing he  tried  to  bring  them  back  to  his 
old  time  sea  legs.  His  wrinkled, 
weather  beaten  face  wore  a  pleased 
smile  as  he  came  into  the  hall  with  the 
first  prize  winner  on  his  arm;  and  as 
friends  gathered  around  them  to  con- 
gratulate, his  old  heart  warmed,  and  a 
supreme  happiness  beamed  from  his 
countenance. 

"Come,  father,  you  must  sit  down. 
Here  is  a  comfortable  seat,"  and  she  led 
him  across  the  floor  to  where  Halvor 
Steen  was  sitting  engaged  in  conversa- 
tion with  a  friend. 

What  a  picture  she  was  that  evening! 
See  her  as  she  walks  across  the  floor 
with  her  ^ray-haired  sire  at  her  side! 
Tall,  taller  than  he,  she  seemed.  Straight 
as  a  pine  in  Norway's  woods,  with 
a  step  as  easy  and  graceful  as  an 
open,  natural  life  among  the  hills  and 
seas  of  the  north  could  make. 

There  are  two  types  of  beauty  among 
the  daughters  of  the  north.  The  story 
teller  always  takes  the  one  with  golden 
hair  and  blue  eyes  fur  his  heroine,  and 
makes  her  the  soli-  type  of  northern 
beauty;  but  therein  is  he  mistaken. 
There  are  girls  in  Norway  of  pure 
Norse  blood,  and  they  are  nut  a  few, 
whose  dark  hair,  brown  eyes  and  ruddy 
cheeks  and  lips    will  compare    favorably 


with  brunette  beauty  in  any  more  southern 
clime.  Of  this  latter  type  was  Atelie 
Heldman.  The  red  in  her  cheeks  shone 
from  a  skin  clear  and  beautiful,  but  not 
light  in  color.  Her  eyes  were  not  blue, 
but  no  one  who  had  ever  looked  into 
them  could  find  fault  with  that.  Her 
head  was  covered  with  a  mass  of  dark 
hair,  nearly  black.  Her  figure,  though 
tall  and  lithe,  had  the  rounded  beauty 
of  proportion. 

Captain  Heldman  caught  sight  of 
Halvor  and  shook  him  warmly  by  the 
hand.  With  a  merry  twinkle  in  his  eye 
he  congratulated  the  young  man  on 
making  such  a  fine  race.  "Coming  out 
second  best  is  not  so  bad  in  such  a 
contest,  you  know.  " 

Froken  Heldman  nodded  pleasantly 
to  Halvor,  and  they  exchanged  congratu- 
lations. It  was  a  very  stiff,  formal  talk 
they  had  as  an  inquisitive  crowd  of 
friends  soon  gathered  around.  Captain 
Heldman  presently  entered  on  nautical 
explanations  why  the  Blue  Bird  should 
win  the  race,  which  talk  seemed  to  get 
embarrassing  to   Froken  Heldman. 

"Froken  Heldman,"  said  Halvor,  "do 
you  dance?" 

"I  dance  very  poorly,  and  therefore 
not  very  often,"   said  she. 

"Shall  we  try  this  one?"  He  offered 
his  arm  and  they  went  on  the  floor. 

It  was  perfectly  natural  that  Hr.  Steen 
and  broken  Heldman  should  dance  to- 
gether. Everybody  said  so.  They  made 
such  a  beautiful  couple,  and  there 
was  quite  a  bit  of  romance  about  how 
she  had  beaten  him  at  the  race. 

After  the  dance  they  went  out  in  the 
garden  at  the  rear.  Under  the  trees 
nearest  the  hall,  were  lanterns  and 
tables  spread  with  lunch;  and  some 
were  eating  and  enjoying  themselves  in 
the  cool  air. 

"Let  us  go  down  to    the    beach"  said 
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she.  "That  ball-room  is  so  close,  and 
dancing  is  really  a  task." 

They  walked  out  on  the  end  of  the 
pier  and  sat  down  on  a  seat  by  the  flag- 
staff. The  wind  was  blowing  and  the 
water  lapped  the  timbers  of  the  pier. 
Atelie  drew  her  wrap  around  her  shoul- 
ders. They  sat  looking  out  on  the  dark 
water  for  some  time  without  speaking. 
A  fishing  smack  was  beating  up  against 
the  wind.  The  pine  covered  hills 
loomed  up  dark  in  the  distance  across 
the  fjord.  Both  were  busy  with 
thoughts  which  were  hard  to  utter.  At 
last  Froken  Heldman,  seeing  the  lights 
on  board  the  Swan,  grasped  at  the  sub- 
ject by  waj  of  breaking  the  painful  si- 
lence: 

"Halvor,  you're  not  going  to  sail 
home  tonight,  are  you?" 

"At  one  o'clock  I'm  off." 

"Then  you'll  not  take  part  in  the  ex- 
cursion to  Halvo   tomorrow?" 

"No,  I  must  be  home  tomorrow  after- 
noon, so  we  will  take  advantage  of  this 
fine  breeze  and  sail  out  tonight.  When 
do  you  go  home?" 

"Not  for  a  day  or  two.  Father 
wishes  to  visit  some  of  his  old  friends. 
You  know  it  isn't  often  that  he  goes  out 
now,  but  the  excitement  over  the  races 
has  put  such  new  life  and  spirits  into 
him  that  he  feels  quite  young  again. 
Next  week  at  the  latest,  we'll  be  at 
Heimstad.  You'll  come  and  pay  us  a 
visit,  wont  you?" 

"  I  don't  know.  " 

The  conversation  was  chilled  again. 
The  music  from  the  ball-room  floated 
out  upon  the  night  air. 

"Halvor,  you  are  angry  with  me." 

"Why,  did  you  sail  the  Blue  Bird 
against  me  today?" 

"Because  I  wanted  to  beat  you.  Be- 
cause I  did'nt  want  you  to  get  first 
prize.      There — now  you  know." 


There  was  considerable  force  to  her 
words. 

"Why  did  you  want  to  beat  me?  Why 
did  you  stay  out  of  the  race  until  the 
last  minute?"  he  continued  without 
waiting  for  an  answer.  "Why  should 
you  want  to  carry  away  the  honors? 
They  can  do  you  no  good.  You  are 
known  all  up  and  down  the  coast  as  the 
equal  of  any  sailor.  And  the  money 
you  didn't  need,  nor  want.  You  gave 
it  away  again.  You  care  nothing  for  it. 
Neither  care  I  for  the  prize  money  nor 
the  cup;  but  had  I  won,  it  would  have 
helped  me  wonderfully  in  another  direc- 
tion.   Why  did  you  do  it,   Atelie?" 

"I  shall  not  answer  your  question 
now.  f  had  a  purpose  in  it — believe 
me,  an  honorable  purpose,  and  the  last 
thing  I  would  try  to  do,  Halvor  Steen, 
would  be  to  try  to  injure  you,  and  you 
ought  to  know  it  by  this  time." 

"Yes,  I  know  it.  Forgive  me  for  my 
foolishness.  You  had  as  much  right  to 
sail  and  beat  me  as  any  other  person. 
I  should  take  it  with  good  grace,  but — " 

"Yes,  I  know — that  is,  I  can  appreci- 
ate your  position.  Shall  we  not  go 
back?" 

"I  will  take  you  in  again.  No  doubt 
every  captain  in  the  fleet  will  want  to 
dance  with  you,  and  here  you  are  let- 
ting one  of  them  monopolize  all  your 
time.  They  strolled  up  the  garden.  "I 
want  to  get  in  to  father,  but  escape  the 
captains,"  Atelie  whispered.  "How  shall 
I  dc  it?" 

"Here,  sit  by  this  table,  and  I'll 
bring  him  out.  We'll  have  a  cup  of 
coffee  together." 

Atelie  secured  a  protected  corner  for 
her  father  and  ordered  coffee  and  cakes. 
Halvor  soon  came  with  the  old  captain 
and  they  made  a  very  social  party  in- 
deed. The  old  seaman  was  in  a 
merry  mood,  and  as    the    thrusts    which 
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he  made  at  Halvor's  defeat  did  not  now 
concern  either  of  them  he  soon  drifted 
on  to  other  sea  adventures. 

At  twelve  they  parted.  The  captain 
and  his  daughter  went  into  the  ball- 
room. She  danced  a  number  of  times 
and  then  led  her  tired  father  away  to 
their  rooms  in  the  hotel.  A  half  hour 
after,  Halvor  Steen  shoved  the  Swan  off 
and  let  the  stiff  breeze  fill  her  sails  and 
send  her  out  onto  the  fjord  and  into  the 
darkness. 

The  pale  morning  light  shone  over 
Brevik's  red  roofs,  and  the  waters  of 
the  harbor,  when  the  lights  in  Hotel 
Nord's  dancing  hall  were  extinguished 
and  every  guest  went  tc  rest.  A  sailor 
having  occasion  to  go  down  to  the  long 
line  of  yachts  noted  that  one  of  them 
was  missing.  The  anchor  ropes  were 
cut  and  the  short  ends  were  washing  in 
the  sea.  The  sailor  examined  the  long 
line.  Yes,  it  was  the  Blue  Bird.  He 
hurried  up  to  one  of  her  men 
roused  him  out. 

"Has     the     Blue      Bird     sailed? 
shouted  to  him. 

"No;  what  is  it?"  was  the  sleep}7 
answer. 

"Then,  bundle  out.  The  boat's  ropes 
are  cut  and  she  is  gone!" 

Then  here  was  commotion  among  the 
Blue  Bird  crew.  In  a  few  minutes  they 
were  out.  In  the  gray  morning  light 
they  found  their  boat's  main  ma^t  a 
few  feet  above  the  water  about  a  mile 
out  in  the  fjord.  Her  biue  flag  was 
still  flying  but  the  beautiful  racer  was 
at  the  bottom  of  the  sea. 

(TO   BE   CONTINUED.) 


and 
he 


How  different  is  the  view  of  past  life 
in  the  man  who  is  grown  old  in  knowl- 
edge and  wisdom,  from  that  of  him  who 
is  grown  old  in  ignorance  and  folly. 


LOOKED  AT  THEIR  PICTURES, 

A  gentleman  of  an  inquiring  turn  of 
mind  recently  took  a  large  mirror  into 
a  menagerie  and  experimented  on  the 
animals.  The  first  test  was  made  upon 
Russian  wolves.  The  shimmer  of  the 
mirror  at  first  frightened  the  ferocious 
brutes.  Then  one  savage  fellow  caught 
a  glimpse  of  himself  in  the  glass.  He 
stopped  suddenly,  with  a  queer,  half 
terrified,  half  defiant  glare  in  his  eyes. 
He  snarled  ominously,  and  made  a 
partial  leap  forward.  When  the  wolf 
in  the  glass  saw  his  attack  and  did  pre- 
cisely the  same,  the  animal  bounded 
back.  The  enemy  did  the  same,  and 
then  he  thought  he  had  frightened  him, 
and  made  a  ferocious  bound  down  to 
the  very  bottom  of  the~cage.  The  wolf 
in  the  glass  met  him  so  quickly  that  he 
flew  back  with  a  yelp  as  though  expect- 
ing to  feel  the  shining  fangs  sink  into 
his  flesh  .When  he  looked  around  that 
other  coward  of  a  wolf  was  skulking 
away  also.  The  thing  was  beginning  to 
get  mysterious. 

It  lvas  exasperating  beyond  even  the 
power  of  cowardice  to  control.  The 
wolf  made  another  savage  rush,  and 
this  time  he  meant  business.  His  white 
fangs  rattled  against  the  bars  of  the 
cage  as  he  snapped  at'the  enemy/ "^This 
time  the  terror  that  overtook  him  was 
sheer  panic.  It  was  clearly  some  trick 
of  that  great  magician,  man,  whom  he 
hated  but  stood  in  mortal  dread  of.  He 
glanced  almost  appealing])'  at  the  keep- 
er's benevolent  features,  beaming  above 
the  rim  of  the  mirror.  Then  he  slunk 
into  a  corner  for  a  moment,  and  finally 
broke  loose  into  a  series  of  leaps  and 
bounds  that  carried  him  right  to  trie  top 
of  the  cage.  It  was  the  very  frenzy 
of  terror  and  impotent  rage. 

That  was  sufficient  for  the  wolves, 
and  the  mirror  was  carried  over  in  front 


184 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


of  the  cage  where  the  great  white  Polar 
bear  was  swinging  her  small,  pointed 
head  to  and  fro  in  vain  protests  against 
the  mugginess  of  the  weather.  For  an 
instant  only  the  bear  stopped  the  mo- 
notonous swing.  She  looked  calmly  at 
herself  and  raised  the  shaggy  white  hair 
over  one  eye  in  a  mild  languid  sort  of 
Lurprise. 

After  that  the  keeper  might  as  well 
have  held  his  glass  before  a  stuffed  ani- 
mal for  all  the  notice  he  got  from  the 
Polar  bear. 

A  big  Asiatic  lion  was  the  central  fig- 
ure in  the  next  event.  When  he  found 
himself  suddenly  confronted  with  a  big 
lion,  every  whit  as  ugly  as  himself,  he 
was  puzzled  for  a  moment.  With  a 
fierce  cat-like  hiss  and  a  snarl  that 
showed  every  one  of  his  yellow  fangs, 
he  faced  the  enemy.  His  eyes  blazed 
with  fury  and  his  mane  bristled  in 
fierce,  terrifying  fringe  about  his  great 
head.  Then,  with  a  roar  that  seemed 
to  shake  the  building,  he  leaped  against 
the  bars. 

With  every  instant  the  lion's  fury  in- 
creased. After  his  ineffectual  dash  he 
bounded   back  to  the  centre  of  the  cage. 

The  mirror  was  moved  suddenly  for- 
ward, until  the  lion  in  it  seemed  to  be 
rushing  at  him.  Again  the  big  brute 
gave  vent  to  that  awful  roar,  and  again 
the  massive  bars  of  the  cage  quivered 
under  his  furious  charge.  He  had  found 
out  by  this  time  that  the  enemy  could 
not  be  reached  by  an  open  dash,  so  he 
resorted  to  strategy.  Lying  flat  down 
in  the  extreme  corner  of  his  cage,  he 
began  to  .  creep  stealthily  forward. 
Without  a  sound,  without  even  the 
faintest  rustle,  his  great  body  seemed 
to  move  towards  the  point  on  which  his 
blazing  eyes  were  fixed  with  the  tortuous 
movement  of  a  serpent. 

This  was  as  trying  a   moment    for   the 


man  with  the  mirror  as  any  in  the  en- 
tire day's  experiments.  It  was  a  repeti- 
tion, only,  if  possible,  on  a  more  awful 
scale,  of  what  had  gone   before. 

That  ended  the  experiment  at  that 
cage;  the  lion  was  developing  a  fury 
that  might  prove  dangerous,  so  he  was 
left  to  cool  down.  A  married  couple 
were  then  tried.  The  lioness,  a  marvel- 
ously  handsome  brute,  lay  on  the  floor 
of  her  cage  as  the  mirror  was  held  be- 
fore her.  Her  husband  sat  on  his 
haunches  by  her  side  and  looked  down 
upon  the  proceedings  with  an  air  of  su- 
periority. He  merely  winked  lazily  at 
the  reflection  of  himself,  and  absent- 
mindedly  scratched  his  ear  with  his  hind 
foot. 

As  for  the  lioness,  her  curiosity  was 
at  once  aroused.  She  got  up  and  put 
her  nose  through  the  bars,  and  sniffed 
at  the  glass.  Then  she  drew  back  and 
cocked  her  head  seriously  first  on  one 
side  and  then  on  the  other.  Then  she 
reached  her  paw  through  the  bars,  and 
gently  licked  the  place  on  the  glass 
where  the  face  of  the  other  lioness 
seemed  to  be.  Then  she  looked  back 
at  her  spouse,  as  though  asking  what  he 
thought  of  it,  but  he  took  no  notice. 
After  this  the  lioness  lost  all  interest, 
and  laying  her  head  upon  her  paws 
with  a  comfortable  little  sigh,  appar- 
ently went  to  sleep. 

The  leopards  came  next,  and  the  big, 
handsome  fellow  in  the  first  cage  devel- 
oped a  scientific  spirit  of  inquiry.  He 
looked  at  himself,  reached  and  touched 
the  glass  with  his  paw,  walked  to  each 
side  of  it  and  tried  to  peep  under  it, 
and  then  put  out  his  paw  again,  and 
tried  to  reach  behind  the  glass  to  feel 
what  was  there. 

On  two  of  the  three  big  Bengal  tigers 
the  mirror  produced  not  the  slightest 
effect,   but  on    the    third    the   result    was 
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fur}'  almost  as  great  as  that  exhibited 
by  the  first  lion.  Yet  there  was  more 
of  fear  in  the  tiger's  case.  He  hissed 
and  made  false  starts  at  his  reflection, 
but  when  the  mirror  was  pushed  towards 
him,  he  leaped  and  bounded  from  one 
end  of  the  cage  to  the  other  in  a  clearly 
defined  effort  to  run  away.  The  un- 
canny something  about  the  reflection 
which  at  last  cowed  the  Russian  wolf, 
seemed  to  strike  the  tiger  from  the 
outset,  and  it  grew  upon  him  until  he 
was  absolutely  terrified. 

The  next  experiment  wss  at  a  large 
monkey  house  containing  a  numerous 
and      variegated      monkey       population. 

The  uproar  the  mirror  produced  in 
this  community  is  beyond  the  powers 
of  words  to  describe.  The  monkeys 
screamed,  yelled,  tumbled  over  each 
other,  pushed  each  other  aside,  and  had 
pitched  battles  in  their  efforts  to  reach 
the  mirror  and  look  at  themselves. 
Friendship  ceased,  and  long  established 
bonds  of  affection  were  severed  in  that 
wild  scramble.  The  looking-glass  was 
too  exciting  for  monkey  nerves,  and 
had  to  be  promptly  taken  away. 

Weekly  Star. 


THE  SLEIGH  =  RIDE. 


From  the  distance,  this  way    coming,  list,  the  music  of 

the  bells, 
As  they  jingle,  jangle  fitful,  when  the  breeze  half  dies 

or  swells, 
For  the  air  is  sharp  and  cutting,  while  the  snow  is  crisp 

and  deep, 
And  it  crackles  'neath  the  runners  as   the  sleigh  glides 

down  the  steep. 
The  moon  at  full  in  splendor  rises  o'er  the  mountains 

east, 
Moving  up  toward    the  zenith,  o'er  the  land-cape  light 

increased  ; 
White  and  sparkling   likea  garment,    mark  the  snow- 
flakes  softly  laid, 
O'er  the  valley  filled  with    silence  save   where  sln^li- 

bells  music  made. 
In  their  grandeur  stand  the  mountains,  clad  from  base 

to  highest  peak, 


Like  white  robed  giant  sentinels   to  the  soul  they  ever 

speak, 
As  they  change  from    icy  beauty,  to   the  beauty  of  the 

spring, 
When    the  laughing    waters   gather,   they    to  verdure 

wake  and  sing! 
But  the  theme  was  winter    hoary,  where  the  frost  king 

had  his  reign, 
And  the  sleighbells  were  forgotten    with  their  musical 

refrain  ; 
Nearer  came   the  jingle,  jangle  and  the   ear  was  con- 
scious more, 
Of  an  added  strain  of  music,  voices   mellowed   to   the 

fore. 
There  were  light  hearts  with  the  sleighbells  skimming 

o'er  the  frozen  plain, 
Youths    and    maidens    singing   sweetly,  'twas   an  old 

familiar  strain, 
One  of  Zion's  songs  indited  by  the  spirit   from  on  high, 
Oh,  it  touched  my  heart  with  gladness, 'neath  the  star- 
lit winter  sky; 
"Oh  my    Father,"    strain  most  lofty,  well    I  know  its 

stirring  words, 
And  I  loved  the   welcome  singers    for  their  voices  like 

the  birds  I 
Did  1  envy  ?    No,  the  spirit  told  the  secret  of  the  night, 
These  were  trained  in  happy  Zion,  famed  for  truth  and 

love  of  right ; 
As    they    passed,  a    wave  of  feeling    swept  across  the 

frozen  field, 
All  my  sadness  vanished,  lifted,  to    my  soul  the  whole 

appealed, 
Blessed  the  Father    for  the    promise  in  the  youth  who 

singing,  prayed, 
Mingling  with  their  joy    religion,  as   they  sang,  and 

singing  sleighed  ! 
May  no  serpent  in  their  pathway,  no  temptation  near 

or  far, 
Move  their  faith  or  darken  ever  Truth's  bright  guiding 

polar  star  1 
These  my  thoughts,  my  prayers,  my  blessing,  listing  to 

the  jingling  bells, 
And  the  music  of  those  voices,  with   that  song  which 

sweetly  tells 
That  story  hid  for  ages,  told  today  to  you  and  1, 
In  the  house  of  God  or   sleighing  'neath    the  moonlit 

deep  blue  sky. 

H.  W.  NaisbUt. 


Pack  your  troubles  in  as  little  com- 
pass as  you  can  for  yourself  and  never 
let  them    annoy   others. 

GOOD  breeding  is  benevolence  in 
trilles,  or  the  preference  of  others  to 
ourselves  in  the  daily  occurrences  of  lite. 
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EDITORIAL  THOUGHTS. 


CORRECT    SPEAKING    AND    WRITING. 


<3 


PROMINENT  editor  of  New 
York  has  lately  read  a  paper  be- 
fore the  Schoolmasters  Associa- 
tion of  New  York,  in  which  he  calls 
attention  to  the  general  neglect  in 
teaching  the  speaking  and  writing  of 
correct  English.  He  charges  Ameri- 
cans with  paying  too  little  attention  to 
their  manner  of  speaking  and  choice  of 
words,  and  doubts  if  there  is  any  civil- 
ized country  in  which  there  is  so  much 
havoc  made  with  the  language  in  daily 
use.  He  remarks  that  he  meets  every 
day  with  men  who  are  called  educated 
who  do  not  seem  to  care  how  they 
speak  or  how  they  write;  and  he 
charges  that  a  dialect  is  being  formed 
today  under  the  very  noses  of  the 
schoolmasters  in  New  York,  which 
bears  only  a  faint  resemblance  to 
English. 

Everyone  who  has  had  much  experi- 
ence must  be  convinced  of  the  correct- 
ness of  these  charges.  There  is  too 
little  regard  paid  to  the  elementary 
principles  of  education.  We  have  seen 
college  professors  who  wrote  a  scrawl 
that  scarcely  anyone  could  read.  We 
have  known  graduates  who  could  not 
write  a  decent  hand,  nor  draw  out  a 
passable  statement  of  account.  The 
writing  was  bad,  the  figures  were  very 
poor.  It  is  too  much  the  case  in  our 
land  that  children  have  been  permitted 
to  grow  up  indulging  in  the    most    care- 


less habits  of  speaking,  reading,  writ- 
ing and  spelling.  Every  child  should 
be  taught  to  write  a  good  hand.  The 
greatest  care  should  be  taken  in  teach- 
ing them  this  art.  The  forming  of  fig- 
ures, also,  should  be  taught  with  care; 
and,  of  course,  reading  and  spelling 
ought  to  be  considered  of  the  first  im- 
portance as  the  foundation  of  an  educa- 
tion. There  is  too  great  a  tendency  to 
having  our  children  study  the  higher 
branches  of  education  and  to  look  up- 
on reading,  writing  and  spelling  as  of 
little  importance.  This  is  a  great  mis- 
take. No  matter  how  educated  a  man 
or  a  woman  may  be,  if  the  handwriting 
is  poor,  it  gives  a  bad  impression  to 
those  who  see  it  of  the  writer's  educa- 
tion; and  if  bad  spelling  is  added  to 
bad  writing,  of  course  no  one  reading 
it  can  suppose  that  the  person  is  any- 
thing but  a  dunce. 


Children  should  not  be  permitted  to 
indulge  in  slang  phrases.  They  should 
be  carefully  taught  to  speak  correctly 
and  to  refrain  from  the  expressions  that 
fall  into  common  use  in  many  places 
where  slang  is  indulged  in. 

The  editor  to  whom  we  refer  insists 
that  no  boy  should  be  permitted  to  en- 
ter a  college  or  to  obtain  a  degree  in 
it  who  is  not  thoroughly  master  of  his 
mother  tongue  and  uses  it  correctly. 
He  says,  if  college  education  be  a 
prize,  good  English  should  be  a  condi- 
tion of  the  prize,  and  it  should  not  be 
considered  as  a  hardship  to  make  it  a 
requisite. 

In  what  is  called  good  society  in 
every  land,  correct  speech  is  considered 
a  badge  of  good  birth  and  breeding.  A 
slovenly  use  of  language  is  considered, 
even  among  the  Sandwich  Islanders,  as 
a  badge  of  inferiority.  In  the  writer's 
experience  among  that  people,  he  found 
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that  among  the  chiefs  and  those  who 
considered  themselves  of  good  lineage 
the  language  used  by  them  was  much 
superior  to  that  used  by  the  common 
people.  Those  who  belonged  to  the 
chief  class  considered  it  their  duty  to 
use  their  own  language  in  the  best  pos- 
sible style;  and  though  they  had  no 
advantages  of  schools,  and  all  their 
knowledge  concerning  their  race  and 
its  history  and  language  came  down  to 
them  through  oral  tradition,  yet  there 
was  a  marked  distinction  always  in 
their  pronunciation  of  the  language 
and  in  the  use  they  made  of  it,  and  the 
manner  in  which  the  "common  people" 
used  it.  And  this  is  the  course  which 
those  who  aspire  to  be  of  the  better 
class  pursue  all  the  world  over.  This 
should  be  the  case  with  us  as  a  people. 
We  ought  to  aspire  to  use  our  mother 
tongue  in  the  most  effective  manner. 
There  are  no  people  on  this  continent, 
or  even  in  Europe,  who  have  occasion 
to  use  language  to  the  extent  that  we 
have. 

It  has  been  remarked  about  tin- 
Latter-day  Saints  by  strangers  who 
have  come  here  as  professors  in  our 
institutions  of  learning  that  we  are  dis- 
tinguished by  one  peculiarity  among 
others,  and  that  is,  that  so  many  of  our 
people  are  public  speakers.  Tin-  rea- 
son of  this  is  apparent.  Our  young 
men  go  out  by  hundreds  to  preach  the 
Gospel.  They  have  to  use  language  to 
convey  their  thoughts  to  others,  and 
they  become,  where  they  pay  attention 
to  their  own  improvement,  proficient  in 
the  use  of  words.  It  should  be  the 
aim,  therefore,  of  every  parent  and 
teacher  among  us  to  exercise  care  in 
the  training  of  our  young  in  the  use  of  tin 
English  language.  It  is  a  grand  tongue, 
and  where  it  is  propel  ly  understood  it  can 
be  made  a   mighty    instrument  in  rea<  h 


ing  the  hearts  of  the  people.  Our  young 
people,  if  carefully  taught,  will  see  the 
importance  of  this  when  they  grow  in 
years,  especially  the  boys  when  they 
become  Elders,  and  they  will  acquire  a 
skillful  use  of  the  language,  under  the 
inspiration  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  which 
will  enable  them  to  reach  the  hearts  of 
the  people  with  convincing  power. 


A  valued  correspondent  writes  to  us 
and  informs  us  that  she  has  taught  in 
primaries  and  in  Sunday  Schools,  as 
well  as  at  home,  that  "obedience  is  the 
first  law  of  heaven;"  but  a  short  time 
since  one  of  the  Elders,  who  frequently 
talks  to  the  young  and  is  an  earnest 
Sunday  School  worker,  told  the  children 
of  the  Sunday  School  of  which  she  is  a 
teacher,  that  "order  is  the  first  law  of 
heaven,"  and  to  write  it  down  and  hand 
it  to  their  teachers. 

This  is  a  subject  that  received  the 
attention  of  the  editor  of  the  Juvenile 
Instructor  many  years  ago.  He  fre- 
quently had  heard  quoted  among  the 
Latter-day  Saints  that  order  is  heaven's 
first  law,  and  he  took  the  liberty  of  say- 
ing that  this  was  not  a  correct  state- 
ment— that  obedience  is  the  first  law  of 
heaven,  and  that  order  is  the  result  of 
obedience. 

Some  people  appear  to  think  that  the 

statement     that    order     is    heaven's    first 

law  is  from   the     Bible.      This  is  not  so. 

The  poet  Pope,  in  his  "Essay  on   Man," 

says: 

''Order  is  heaven's  first  law;  and  this  confe    ed, 
Some  are,  and  musl  be,  greater  than  the  rest." 

That  may  sound  well  in  poetry;  but 
it  is  not  correct  in  principle.  Our  sister 
was  quite  correct  in  believing  and  si.it 
ing  what  she  heard  from  President  Jos. 
F.  Smith  "ii  this  subject,  that  obedience 
takes  the  precedence  ol  ■  'rib  i  as  a  law 
el  In  aven. 
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One  of  the  theological  classes  has  had 
under  discussion  the  question  as  to  the 
quorum  from  which  the  Twelve  Apostles 
are  selected.  One  of  the  brethren 
seemed  to  be  very  positive  that  they 
must  be  High  Priests  before  they  be- 
come  Apostles. 

A  number  of  Apostles  have  been  cho- 
sen who  were  High  Priests.  Others 
have  been  ordained  Apostles  who  were 
Seventies.  There  would  be  no  impro- 
priety in  selecting  an  Apostle  from 
among  the  Elders,  the  Seventies,  or  the 
High  Priests. 


At  a  Priesthood  meeting  lately  held 
in  one  of  the  Stakes  the  question  arose, 
"Should  the  tobacco  smokers  and  chew- 
ers  sit  together  in  partaking  of  the 
Sacrament,  as  many  of  them  leave  the 
fumes  of  their  tobacco  in  the  water  after 
they  have  drunk  of  the  cup?" 

This  is  a  very  pertinent  question. 
We  do  not  know  how  these  parties 
would  like  to  be  put  by   themselves   and 


Another  question  in  the  same  theo- 
logical class  was  as  to  who  were  the 
persons  that  had  been  presiding  Patri- 
archs  in  the  Church. 

The  first  presiding  Patriarch  was  the 
father  of  the  Prophet  Joseph,  Joseph 
Smith,  Sr.  At  his  death,  the  office  was 
held  by  his  eldest  living  son,  Hyrum 
Smith.  At  his  death,  William  Smith, 
a  brother  of  Hyrum's,  occupied  the  po- 
sition of  Patriarch.  When  he  was 
severed  from  the  Church,  John  Smith, 
uncle  of  the  Prophet  and  a  brother  of 
the  first  Patriarch,  was  chosen;  and  at 
his  death,  the  present  presiding  Patri- 
arch, John  Smith,  the  eldest  son  of 
Hyrum  Smith  and  grandson  of  the  first 
Patriarch,  was  ordained  as  Patriarch  to 
the   Church. 


made  to  drink  after  the  rest  had  got 
through;  but  certainly  a  good  man) 
would  like  to  have  it  that  way  rather 
than  to  partake  of  the  cup  upon  which 
the  fumes  of  tobacco  had  been  left  for 
them  to  inhale. 


A  short  time  since  the  editor  was 
asked  the  question,  "Is  it  right  and 
proper  for  a  non-Mormon  to  be  ap- 
pointed and  set  apart  to  be  a  Counselor 
in  the  Young  Men's  Mutual  Improve- 
ment Association?" 

We  deemed  it  proper  to  submit  this 
question  to  President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 
who  is  one  of  the  Presidency  of  that 
Association.  He  informed  us  that  the 
question  had  been  submitted  to  the 
General  Superintendence',  and  they  did 
not  consider  it  proper  for  a  non-member 
of  the  Church  to  hold  a  presiding  posi- 
tion in  an  association  which  is  a  Church 
organization.  All  such,  however,  should 
be  welcomed  to  the  Associations  as 
members,  and  be  encouraged  to  take 
part  in  the  exercises;  but  the  presiding 
officers  should  be  members  of  the 
Church.  If,  however,  any  one  of  this 
class  did  occupy  a  position,  the  Presi- 
dency did  not  think  it  wise  to  change 
the    existing    arrangements    this    season. 


A  Stake  Superintendent  of  Sunday 
Schools  asks  if  there  is  any  rule  made 
by  the  Sunday  School  Union  Board  re- 
lative to  calling  missionaries  to  go  on 
foreign  missions  from  those  who  have 
been  called  to  attend  the  Sunday  School 
classes  at  the  Brigham  Young  Academy 
of  Provo  for  the  purpose  of  making 
them  more  capable  as  missionaries  in 
the  Stakes. 

In  answer  to  this,  we  say  that  the 
First    Presidency    promised    those    who 
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should  take  the  Sunday  School  normal 
course  when  called  to  do  so.  that  they 
should  have  that  accounted  to  them  as 
a  mission. 

This  Superintendent  says:  "If  they 
are  not  looked  upon  in  an)'  different 
light  from  those  who  have  not  been 
selected  for  this  training,  and  are  liable 
to  be  called  at  any  time  to  go  elsewhere, 
the  interest  in  the  Stake  will  be  lost  in 
sending  persons  to  the  Academy  to  be 
trained. " 

It  may  be  said  it  was  understood  by 
the  Sunday  School  officers  that  the 
brethren  and  sisters  who  took  this 
course  at  the  Academy  were  to  be  used 
in  the  Sunday  School  interest,  and  that 
the  brethren  were  not  to  be  called  on 
foreign  missions,  while  they  were 
needed  in  the  Sunday  School.  Either 
through  inattention  to  the  above  under- 
standing or  through  ignorance  of  it,  a 
number  of  brethren  who  took  this  course 
at  the  Academy  have  been  sent  on 
foreign  missions  and  selected  for  other 
labors;  and  where  this  has  been  done, 
it  has  had  an  injurious  effect  on  the 
Sunday  Schools.  There  ought  to  be 
attention  paid  to  this,  because  in  many 
instances  it  has  been  at  considerable 
expense  that  these  bethren  and  sisters 
have  been  trained  for  Sunday  School 
work  at  the  Academy. 


One  of  the  country  ward  Sunday 
Schools,  being  desirous  to  raise  funds 
for  the  use  of  the  school,  arranged  to 
have  a  dance  for  that  purpose';  and  in 
order  to  make  the  dance  more  attrac- 
tive, we  suppose,  it  was  arranged  that 
it  should  l>'  what  the  superintendent 
called  an   "auction-basket  dam  e." 

This    is  a    new    title    for   a    dance,  at 
least  to  the  editor  of    the    Juvenile    In 
structor.     The   dance,   we    understand, 


is  arranged  in  this  way:  Each  lady  is 
expected  to  bring  a  basket  of  picnic, 
and  then  each  basket  is  sold  to  the 
highest  bidder,  and  the  successful  bid- 
der secures  for  a  partner  the  lady  who 
brought  the  basket. 

This  is  a  new  invention  for  raising 
money,  and  one  that  we  think  ought 
not  to  be  permitted  in  any  party  that  is 
got  up  under  the  auspices  of  the  Sunday 
School.  The  reasons  for  objecting  to 
this  method  are  so  plain  that  everyone 
should  understand  them.  But  it  seems 
from  this  that  some  do  not  perceive  the 
danger  there  is  in  such  an  arrangement. 
If  those  who  patronized  the  party  re- 
ferred to  were  all  faithful  Latter-day 
Saints,  it  would  still  be  objectionable; 
but  we  are  informed  that  this  particular 
Sunday  School  is  in  a  part,  of  the 
country  where  rude  cowboys  and  other 
strangers  are  likely  to  be  patrons  of  the 
part)',  as  well  as  a  good  many  rough 
boys  who  are  called  Mormons.  Now, 
any  one  of  these  that  chose  to  bid  a 
good  price  for  a  basket  of  eatables 
brought  by  some  young  lady  whose 
companionship  as  a  partner  he  would 
like,  would  be  at  liberty,  under  such  an 
arrangement  as  this,  to  bid  for  her  and 
secure  her  as  partner  for  the  evening. 

Is  this  a  proper  thing  for  Sunday 
School  Superintendents  and  teachers  to 
permit? 

Such  a  dance  as  an  "auction-basket 
dance"  ought  never  to  be  allowed  in 
any  of  our  settlements,  and  we  trust 
that  we  shall  never  hear  of  such  a  prac- 
tice from  this  time  forward  among 
I  ,atter-day  Saints. 


It  is  not  so  much  the  being  exempt 
from  faults,  as  the  having  overcomi 
them  that  is  an  advantage  to  us. 
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THE  BLACK-BIRD  FAMILY, 

Mm  in  k  never  would  allow  us  to  dis- 
turb the  birds  that  came  to  nest  in  the 
huge  cotton-wood  trees  that  shaded  the 
home  of  my  childhood.  I  do  not  re- 
member that  1  ever  wished  to  except 
when  inquisitiveness  and  impatience 
got  the  better  of  my  benevolence,  anil  1 
climbed  up  to  see  how  the  hatching  was 
coming  on,  and  some  times  handled  the 
eggs  till  the  parents  left  the  nest  in 
disgust. 

There  were  a  few  thorny  shock-headed 
buffalo  bushes  at  the  back  of  the  gar- 
den, that  seemed  to  be  a  favorite  place 
for  robins  and  black-birds.  I  believe 
they  were  quite  wise  enough  to  know 
that  the  thick,  crooked,  thorny  bushes, 
was  the  best  redoubt  that  nature  had 
devised  for  keeping  cats  and  boys  at  a 
respectful  distance. 

One  summer  a  pair  of  blackbirds  took 
up  their  quarters  in  these  thorn  bushes, 
built  their  nest,  and  proceeded  to  hatch 
out  a  family.  My  hour  of  recreation, 
after  the  dinner  dishes  were  washed, 
was  usually  spent  in  the  vicinity  of  this 
tiny  home  during  the  time  of  nest  build- 
ing, and  while  the  young  birds  were 
being  hatched  out;  but  when  they  be- 
gan to  shake  their  fluffy  wings  and  ven- 
ture out  onto  the  edge  of  the  nest,  I 
was  simply  facinated. 

It  was  delightful  to  secrete  myself  as 
close  to  the  nest  as  possible,  and  watch 
the  straws,  bits  of  yarn,  and  shreds  of 
cotton,  wool,  and  moss,  brought  in  one 
by  one,  to  be  woven  into  it;  while  so 
much  discussion  went  on  that  one  could 
readily  believe  that  the  birds  were  of 
the  opinion  that  great  events  hung  on 
that  particular  piece  of  work  being  well 
done. 

One  day  I  saw  the  male  bird  bring 
in  an  extra  large  tangle  of  horse-hair, 
and  just  as  he    reached  the    nest  I  made 


the  discovery  that  he  had  appropriated 
some  work  I  had  begun  for  a  watch- 
chain  and  left  on  a  bench  in  the  back 
yard. 

I  started  to  protest, but  sank  back  into 
the  bushes  again  to  see  how  the  head 
of  the  family  would  be  received.  The 
lad}'  of  the  house  seemed  overjoyed  at 
the  prize,  and  I  could  almost  make  out 
what  they  said.      It  sounded  like  this: 

"Where  ever  did  you  find  such  a 
grand  bunch  of  finishing  mateiial?  You 
dear,   dear  fellow !" 

"On  a  bench  where  that  careless  little 
girl  had  left  it.  I  have  heard  her  mo- 
ther tell  her  so  many  times  to  take  care 
of  her  things  that  I  thought  it  might  be 
a  lesson  to  her  never  to  find  this  any 
race. " 

"Oh,  I  think  you  are  so  clever  and 
brave!  No  other  black-bird  in  the 
world  would  have  thought  of  that  but 
you,  and  if  they  had  they  would  not 
have  dared  to  do  it.  I  am  so  proud  of 
you  that  I   must  sing1" 

"And  I  love  you  so  that  I  must  sing!" 
and  they  came-out  and  flew  to  a  stake 
in  the  fence,  and  sang  and  whistled  and 
said  sweet  things  to  each  other,  till 
1  was  afraid  they  would  forget  to  finish 
the  nest. 

Several  sad  experiences  had  taught 
me  not  to  go  near  the  nests  when  the 
hatching  was  going  on,  as  the  birds  are 
very  easily  alarmed,  and  will  always 
desert  a  nest  if  the  eggs  are  touched  by 
the  human  hand,  though  I  can't  guess 
how  they  know. 

I  contented  myself  during  the  period 
of  incubation  by  scattering  crumbs  and 
grain  where  the  birds  came  to  drink 
and  take  their  daily  bath,  near  a  little 
irrigation  stream  that  flowed  through 
the  yard. 

At  last  the  little  birds  were  out  of  the 
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shell,  and  then  the    parent    birds    began 
the  battle  of  life  in   earnest. 

In  the  efforts  these  devoted  parents 
made  to  procure  food  for  their  children, 
the  songs  that  had  gushed  out  in  rivers 
of  love  and  joy  the  whole  day  through, 
entirely  ceased.  Bright  eyed,  active, 
trim  and  slyn,  they  were  to  be  seen  any 
time  of  day  getting  crumbs  out  of  the 
yard,  or  looking  through  the  lettuce 
and  cabbage  plants  for  the  choice 
worms  that  feed  on  these  succulent 
vegetables.  They  grew  so  bold  as  the 
wants  of  their  house-hold  became  press- 
ing that  they  would  come  and  eat  with 
the  chickens,  and  learned  the  call  that 
brought  the  biddies  to  their  meals.  It 
was  amusing  to  see  the  hens  rpsent  the 
intrusion,  and  this  flagrant  disregarding 
of  the  old  maxim  "Birds  of  a  feather, 
should  flock  together."  A  sudden  sharp 
peck,  and  a  guttural  cluck  that  sounded 
very  much  like  calling  names,  produced 
no  other  effect  than  that  the  bird  flew 
up  into  the  air  a  few  feet,  only  to  alight 
in  another  place  and  continue  his  feast, 
an  uninvited   and    an    unwelcome    guest. 

At  last  the  young  birds  were  old 
enough  to  leave  the  nest,  and  there  were 
several  days  of  coaxing  and  talking  be 
fore  the  first  bird  plunged  out,  only 
spreading  His  wings  enough  to  keep 
from  falling  headlong  to  the  ground. 
His  parents  showed  every  sign  of  joy, 
and  fed  tli''  little  fledgling,  taking  him 
up  and  down  the  garden  rows,  and  try- 
ing to  get  him  to  pick  up  the-  worms 
for  himself.  But  nothing  would  induce 
him  to  |>ic  k  up  a  morsel  of  food,  not 
when  it  was  laid  at  his  very  feet.  He 
would  tip  himself  back  in  a  helpless 
attitude,  shut  his  eyes  and  open  his 
mouth  and  wait  to  have  it  put  in.  All 
this  time  the  poor  little  fledglings  in 
the  nest  were  left  to  themselves,  and  I 
really  thought  those    parents  were  show- 


ing   an    unwarranted    partiality     to    this 
favorite  son,  even  if  he  did  fly   first. 

As  night  came  on  I  began  to  wonder 
how  they  would  get  the  baby  back  into 
the  nest,  and  if  thev  could  not,  what 
they  would  do  with  him  lor  tin-  night. 
I  shut  the  cat  in  the  coal  house,  and 
tried  to  watch  them  close  enough  to 
discover  how  they  managed  to  put  him 
to  bed,  but   failed. 

The  next  day  all  the  young  birds  left 
the  nest.  Such  a  time  as  those  parents 
had'  The  babies  cried  because  they 
were  tired,  and  the  united  efforts  of 
both  parents  did  not  suffice  to  keep  the 
wide  little  mouths  shut  for  a  single  mo- 
ment, except  when  they  were  partially 
closed  to  scold.  And  such  continuous 
scolding  I  never  heart!  before!  Poor 
little  father  and  mother!  Not  a  single 
moment  to  sing  or  make  love  now! 
One  or  another,  and  often  all  the  young 
ones  together  were  after  them  open 
mouthed  and  with  shrill  cries  of  hunger, 
which  the  parents  answered  with  un- 
ceasing efforts  and  patient  devotion. 

The  young  birds  grew  rapidly,  and  it 
was  not  many  days  before  they  were  as 
well  feathered  as  their  parents,  and 
really  looked  bigger,  for,  sad  to  tell, 
the  parents  were  worn  to   gauntness. 

One  fine  morning  after  a  generous 
breakfast,  the  usual  performaru  ■  of 
scolding,  crying,  and  begging  for  food 
began.  They  still  insisted  that  they 
could  not  pick  up  a  single  morsel  oi 
food  all  must  be  provided  and  put  into 
their  mouths,  when.  ;is  though  they  had 
agreed  upon  it  before  hand,  the  parents 
flew  away,  and  hit  their  naughty  i  hil 
drin  alone. 

rhej   were    the    most    forlorn   orphans 
that    ever  looked    starvation     in   the    faci 
The)  cried    till    they    were    hoarse,   and 
had  about  made    up  their   minds    t"  die. 
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when   the     old    birds    returned    and    fed 
them  liberally. 

Every  day  after  that  they  would  be 
let  alone  for  longer  or  shorter  periods, 
and  they  finally  quit  crying  and  scold- 
ing, learned  to  hunt  food  for  themselves, 
and  be  grateful  for  what  was  given  them. 
I  was  surprised  at  the  length  of  time  it 
took  them  to  learn  to  fly  well,  but 
finally  I  could  not  tell  the  young  from 
the  old  birds.  They  all  sang  cheerfully 
enough,  too,  in  the  golden  autumn 
days,  but  it  was  not  the  spontaneous 
gush  of  love  that  they  poured  forth  in 
the  spring.  When  autumn  came  they 
flew  gaily  away  with  thousands  of 
others  to  the  grain  fields,  and  came  no 
more.  Ellen  Jakeman. 


STORIES  ABOUT  CHILDREN. 


Being  "Turned  Around." 

Persons  in  whom  the  sense  of  direc- 
tion is  but  poorly  developed  often  get 
"turned  around,"  when  traveling  in  a 
strange  locality.  At  such  times  the^sun 
appears  to  rise  at  almust  any  point  of 
the  compass,  save  where  it  actually  does 
rise.  The  mind,  too,  is  peculiarly 
affected,  for  the  feeling  experienced  is 
nearly  akin  to  that  of  being  lost.  The 
task  of  getting  righted  again  is  a  diffi- 
cult one,  and,  sometimes,  a  person  thus 
out  of  line  with  the  world,  will  not  get 
adjusted  properly  to  objects  about  him 
until  after  coming  in  view  of  a  familiar 
landscape. 

A  few  summers  ago,  my  ten-year  old 
boy  and  I  were  traveling  by  buggy 
through  the  canyons  and  upper  valleys 
of  the  Provo  river.  I  observed  from 
what  the  little  fellow  said  that  he  was 
"turned  around,"  and  therefore,  much 
puzzled,  because  the  sun  seemed  to  rise 
in  the  West,  and  the  shadows    from    the 


tall  trees  stretched  forth  their  long  arms 
in  a  direction  they  had  never  done  be- 
fore till  that  morning.  He  imagined 
that  we  were  driving  due  north,  when 
in  fact  we  were  going  south. 

As  a  means  of  bringing  him  out  of 
this  confusion,  the  following  experiment 
suggested  itself:  I  blindfolded  his  eyes. 
Then  without  his  knowing  it,  I  turned 
the  horse  completely  around  and  started 
back  on  the  road  we  just  had  come. 
The  direction  we  were  now  going,  and 
the  one  he  imagined  we  were  traveling, 
was  the  same.  The  blind  was  then 
taken  from  his  eyes,  and  he  exclaimed: 
"Why,  the  mountains  and  everything 
have  changed  places!"  Turning  about 
again  we  pursued  our  journey  and  there- 
after he  kept  his  bearings  without  any 
difficulty. 


Reproved  By  a  Child. 

Small  children  seldom  consider  the 
time,  the  place,  or  the  occasion  for  the 
expression  of  their  thoughts;  their 
childish  lips  innocently  speak  from  the 
fullness  of  impulsive  hearts.  Their  say- 
ings at  times  are  surprising,  because 
they  are  either  unexpected,  out  of  rela- 
tion, or  rife  with  wisdom  beyond  their 
years. 

A  young  missionary  whose  field  of 
labor  was  on  the  Sandwich  Islands,  tells 
a  story  about  himself  which  illustrates 
how  unexpectedly  a  startling  and  im- 
pressive remark  may  come  from  a  child. 

Years  before  his  call  to  the  mission 
he  had  used  tobacco,  but  previous  to 
his  starting  he  quit  the  habit,  and  for 
months  labored  under  faithful  restraint. 
Once  he  became  lonesome  and  low 
spirited  and  thought  that  he  could  find 
comfort  in  a  smoke.  So  he  went  out 
among  the  woods  and  rocks  near  the 
house  of  a  native    family  where    he    was- 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


193 


stopping,  rolled  some  tobacco  in  a 
paper  and  smoked  it.  He  found  tem- 
porary relief  in  this  operation,  and 
though  conscience  smitten,  repeated  it 
several  times  on  later  occasions. 

One  day  after  he  had  smoked  in  the 
woods,  he  came  into  the  house,  sat 
down  and  busied  himself  with  his 
thoughts.  The  only  other  occupants  of 
the  house,  were  a  five  year  old  Kanaka 
boy  and  his  mother.  This  little  black 
sprite  walked  near  where  the  young 
man  sat,  and  sniffing  the  air  several 
times,  ran  to  the  door  of  the  adjoining 
room  and  called  out:  "Mamma,  mamma, 
the  servant  of  God  smokes!" 

The  mother  who  was  attending  to  her 
household  duties  seemed  not  to  hear  the 
young  prattler.  Our  missionary,  how- 
ever, was  dumbfounded.  And  the  end 
was  not  yet;  for  the  hoy  came  back  to 
convince  himself  that  he  smelled  the 
odor  of  tobacco.  Being  reassured  he  ran 
to  the  door  again  and  shouted:  "Mamma 
mamma,    the    servant    of    God    smokes!" 

Politeness  forbade  the  mother  from 
noticing  the  child's  discovery,  notwith- 
standing the  fact  that  the  little  fellow 
insisted  a  third  time  on  following  up 
his  investigations.  The  missionary  was 
so  overwhelmed  with  shame  and  con- 
fusion that,  as  he  afterwards  said  in  re- 
lating the  incident,  had  the  earth 
opened  and  swallowed  him  up  he  would 
rather  a  thousand  times  have  preferred 
it,  than  thus  to  stand  accused  and  con- 
demned by  an  innocent  child — even 
though  that  child  was  only  a  dusky 
little  native  of  an  isle  of  the  sea.  "If 
an  angel  had  rebuked  me,"  said  he,  "I 
could  scarcely  have  been  more  deeply 
and  lastingly  impressed." 

The  Boy  And  His  Hatchet, 

Judgment  and  reason  are  but  feebly 
developed   in    children,    and    hence    they 


often  do  and  say  absurd  things.  To 
illustrate  this  fact  I  need  only  to  relate 
an  experience  of  mine  while  a  mere  boy. 

One  bright  crisp  winter's  day  I  went 
with  my  father  to  the  river  bottoms  to 
get  a  load  of  wood.  Of  course  I  took 
along  my  little  hatchet.  What  a  deal 
of  trouble  little  hatchets  have  made  for 
little   boys? 

I  hacked  away,  first  on  one  tree,  then 
on  another,  but  soon  became  tired, 
when  fancy  led  me  to  a  large  stream 
near  by,  which  was  frozen  over  with  a 
four-inch  sheet  of  ice.  Probably  the 
rounded  air  bubbles  in  that  frozen  mir- 
ror at  mv  feet  suggested  the  idea  of  cut- 
ting out  a  large  wagon  wheel.  There- 
upon suiting  action  to  the  thought,  I 
began  the  novel  task.  At  each  stroke, 
the  icy  crystals  flew  out  from  the  curv- 
ing channel,  gliding  and  spinning  away 
over  the  glassy  surface.  Ah,  what  rare 
sport  this  is,  thought  I,  as  I  stood  at 
the  centre  of  my  half  finished  wheel. 
<\  few  more  sturdy  blows  and  the  curved 
lines  would  meet. 

Just  at  the  moment  cf  high  expecta- 
tion, the  narrow  neck  broke — when  disk 
of  ice,  thoughtless  boy,  hatchet  and  all, 
sank  to  the  bottom  ! 

A  gasping  cry  and  a  splashing  sound 
gave  the  alarm;  and  quickly  a  parental 
hand  fished  me  out.  But  from  that  day 
to  this,  I  have  firmly  maintained  that 
ice  water  is  more  to  be  appreciated  in 
August   than   in  January. 


Love  Conquers, 

Cm..  Francis  W.  Parker,  in  one  of 
his  lectures  before  a  large  body  of 
teachers,  remarked  that  every  child  is  a 
little  savage.  This  max  be  true  in  tin 
sense  that  the  child,  like  the  savage, 
has  an  undeveloped  mind.  Yet  small 
children  often  exhibit  those  higher  and 
finer     feelings    possessed    b)     people    of 


1(11 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


more  experience  and  culture.  Their 
little  hearts  may  be  swayed  by  love  and 
like  emotions  to  the  extent  of  overcom- 
ing the  baser  passions,  as  the  following 
incident  will  clearly  show: 

A  friend  of  mine,  while  walking  along 
the  street  one  day,  had  his  attention 
drawn  to  a  group  of  children  who  were 
seemingly  engaged  in  a  very  angry  con- 
test. Their  forces,  however,  were  un- 
equally divided;  for  against  one  little 
determined  angry  boy,  were  arrayed 
half-a-dozen  foes  of  both  sexes,  who 
were  running  about  and  pelting  him 
with  stones.  Now  and  then,  he  would 
turn  on  his  pursuers  and  drive  them 
back,  throwing  at  them  anything  he 
could  lay  his  hands  upon.  And  thus 
the  battle  raged  for  some  minutes. 

Then  came  a  lull  in  hostilities.  The 
little  fellow  stood  off  at  some  distance 
with  his  hands  full  of  stones  and  sticks, 
a  look  of  defiance  on  his  face.  It  was 
like  Goliath    challenging    the    Israelites. 

A  little  girl  now  stepped  out  of  the 
crowd,  and  going  straight  toward  the 
young  warrior,  without  more  ado  threw 
her  arms  around  his  neck  and  kissed 
him.  She  then  drew  back  a  step  with 
one  hand  still  on  his  shoulder,  and 
whispered  gently  a  few  kind  words. 
The  angry  spell  dissolved,  as  if  by 
magic.  Stones  and  sticks  dropped  at 
his  feet,  and  immediately  his  face 
brightened.  Then  turning  about,  the 
two  joined  their  companions,  and  the 
play  went  on  as  if  nothing  had  hap- 
pened. Jos.    B.    Keeler. 


The  more  people  do,  the  more  they 
can  do.  He  that  does  nothing  renders 
himself  incapable  of  doing  anything. 
Whilst  we  are  executing  one  work,  we 
are  preparing  ourselves  to  undertake 
another. 


TAHITI      AND     THE      SOCIETY      ISLAND 
MISSION. 

(CONTINUED  FROM  PAflK  163.) 

Brother  Brown  having  left  Tahiti, 
on  account  of  the  people's  indifference 
and  the  persecution  he  received,  went 
to  the  Tuamotus  where  Brother  Grouard 
had  been  so  successful  in  his  labors. 
The  other  Elders  who  had  families  re- 
mained at  Tubuai.  Elder  Simon  A. 
Dunn  went  to  the  island  of  Makata  and 
Kaukura,  and  Elder  Alvarus  Hanks  to 
the  islands  of  Takaroa  and  Takapoto, 
all  in  the  Tuamotu  Group.  But  on  ac- 
count of  these  brethren  having  passed 
away  and  not  having  kept  any  journals 
(at  least  none  can  be  found)  little  is 
known  of  their  labors. 

Anaa  was  the  field  of  labor  of  Elder 
Brown  for  a  considerable  time  and  is 
the  place  where  he  was  taken  prisoner 
by  a  French  man-of-war.  As  Elder 
Brown  relates  it,  he  was  laboring 
among  the  people  teaching  school  and 
preaching  to  the  people,  when  some  of 
the  priests  conspired  against  him  by 
sending  some  natives  to  him,  and  get- 
ting him  to  commit  to  paper  a  rough 
map  of  America.  Brother  Brown  hav- 
ing traversed  much  of  this  western 
country  by  being  in  the  Mormon  Battal- 
ion, and  this  being  at  the  time  of  the 
great  California  gold  craze,  did  not  think 
for  a  moment  that  by  thus  satisfying 
the  curiosity  of  the  natives  he  was  set- 
ting a  trap  for  his  own  feet  that  might 
cause  him  much  trouble  if  it  came  be- 
fore the  eyes  of  other  people.  The 
priests  applied  to  the  native  chiefs  to 
stop  him  from  teaching  school,  but  as 
they  knew  he  was  doing  the  people 
good  and  not  harm,  they  were  not  easily 
influenced.  They  then  sent  accusa- 
tions against  him  to  the  Governor  of 
Tahiti,  saying  that  he  was  drilling  the 
natives  for    war  and    otherwise    inciting 
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them  against  the  government  of  the 
islands.  With  these  accusations  they 
sent  the  maps  that  he  had  so  innocently 
made,  and  when  the  Governor  received 
them  he  no  doubt  thought  that  there 
was  an  insurrectionist  in  their  midst 
that  must  be  got  rid  of.  He  therefore 
sent  the  French  Frigate,  "Durance,"  to 
bring  him  prisoner  to  Tahiti.  This 
vessel  hove  in  sight  on  the  28th  of  Oc- 
tober, 1852,  and  on  the  29th  the  Gover- 
nor's Aid  arrested  him  An  escort  of 
soldiers  came  to  take  him,  and  the  na- 
tives at  the  different  villages  hearing 
of  what  was  being  done  to  their  teacher 
gathered  at  the  village  of  Tuuhora 
where  the  ship  was  awaiting  his  arrival, 
and  where  they  could  see  him,  as  they 
thought,  for  the  last  time.  From  here 
he  was  taken  aboard  the  ship,  given  a 
small  place  to  occupy  down  in  the 
"hole"  and  then  to  Tahiti.  On  arriv- 
ing here  he  was  put  in  jail  and  fed  on 
bread  and  water,  but  his  imprisonment 
did  not  last  very  long  as  at  the  trial  he 
was  banished  from  the  French  posses- 
sions on  the  accusations  that  were  made 
against  him  by  the  priests.  Brother 
Grouard  having  arrived  at  Tahiti  during 
this  time,  with  a  schooner  he  had  built 
at  Tubuai,  took  him  aboard  and  sailed 
for  the  Raivarai,  an  island  situated  to 
the  south  and  west  of  Tahiti  and  out- 
side of  the  Protectorate  of  France. 
Here  there  were  a  few  who  belonged  to 
the  Church  but  he  did  not  enjoy  much 
of  the  hospitality  of  the  natives  as  they 
were  in  a  somewhat  barbarous  condi- 
tion, full  of  prejudice,  bigoted  and  de- 
sirous of  nothing  much  save  to  carouse 
and  fight.  After  spending  some  five 
months  alone  on  this  isolated  isle 
preaching  the  Gospel,  two  Protestant 
missionaries  came  there  and  told  the 
natives  that  they  had  permitted  a  wolf 
to  come  among    the    flock,  and    if    they 


did  not  get  rid  of  him  they  would  never 
again  visit  them.  They  also  told  the 
natives  that  Brother  Brown  would  take 
possession  of  their  land  and  govern 
them.  After  making  three  or  four  in- 
flamatory  speeches  against  the  Mormons 
the}-  left.  What  transpired  after  they 
did  leave  is  best  described  in  Elder 
Brown's  own   words.      He  says: 

"Thus  the  wild  heathenish  passion 
of  the  natives  was  aroused  until  they 
were  crazy.  May  the  5th,  the  whole 
population  was  called  together  and  a 
feast  prepared.  At  1  p.m.  I  was  called 
to  appear  before  the  council  to  hear  my 
sentence.  Two  men  with  clubs  called 
on  me,  saying  they  had  orders  to  take 
me  before  the  council  forthwith,  and  if 
I  refused  to  come  they  were  told  to 
drag  me  there  like  a  dog.  There  was 
no  alternative  but  to  obey.  When  we 
went  out  some  of  the  brethren  and  sis- 
ters followed,  and  we  were  met  with  the 
wildest  yells  and  savage  actions.  There 
were  logs  heaped  on  the  fire  near  by 
and  in  a  few  moments  more  I  was  sen- 
tenced to  be  burned  to  death.  The  ex- 
ecutioners, some  fifteen  or  twenty, 
stripped  for  their  work.  Tapate,  the 
leading  man  in  the  whole  matter,  stood 
before  me  and  pointing  to  the  log  heap, 
said,  'Look  there  at  that  fire;  that  is 
made  to  consume  the  flesh  off  your 
bones.  We  have  decided  that  you  shall 
be  burned  and  we  shall  rid  our  land  of 
Mormons. ' 

"The  charge  against  me  was  that  I 
preached  that  God  was  a  material  God 
and  that  I  had  taught  the  Saints  to 
travel  more  than  a  Sabbath  day's  journey 
to  meetings.  At  this  trying  time  I 
asked  God  if  I  had  forfeited  the  bless- 
ing that  had  been  pronounced  on  my 
head  by  His  servants.  The  answer 
came  quick  as  a  flash  of  electricity, 
'you  have  not.'      Then    with    assurance, 
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nothing  doubting,  I  claimed  protection; 
at  the  same  moment  dehed  the  host  of 
them  in  the  name  of  Israel's  God,  tel- 
ling them  that  I  served  that  God  who 
delivered  Daniel  from  the  lions'  den, 
and  the  three  Hebrew  children  from  the 
fiery  furnace.  Quicker  than  I  can 
write  it  the  whole  people  were  thrown 
into  confusion,  went  to  fighting  among 
themselves  and  broke  up  in  confusion, 
while  the  Mormon  party  and  I  returned 
to  the  house  in  peace.  They  also  re- 
tured  to  their  homes  more  quiet  and 
subdued  in  spirit. 

"Two  months  later  one  of  the  old 
counselors  told  me  that  the  reason  they 
did  not  burn  me  was  that  when  I  defied 
them  there  was  a  brilliant  ligh^or  pillar 
of  fire  borne  down  just  over  m.v  head, 
and  they,  the  council,  saw  it  and  they 
remembered  reading  in  the  Bible  how 
the  Prophet  Elijah  had  csdled  down  fire 
from  heaven  and  consumed  the  captains 
and  their  fifties,  and  the  thought  oc- 
curred to  them  that  fire  or  light  had^been 
sent  to  burn  them  and  their  people,  if 
they  dared  to  harm  me.  But  the  exe- 
cutioners and  the  mass  of  the  people 
did  riot  see  it,  therefore  they  were  con- 
fused and  divided  at  the  moment  they 
intended   burning  me." 

Some  time  after  having  this  experi- 
ence, Elder  Brown  drifted  back  to 
Tahiti  only  to  stay  long  enough  to  get 
passage  for  America.  Most  of  the  other 
Elders  had  returned  to  their  homes  in 
America  on  account  of  the  persecutions, 
and  not  being  permitted  to  preach,  etc. 
Elder  Alvaius  Hanks,  however,  re- 
mained there  for  considerable  time  after 
the  departure  of  the  other  Elders,  and 
spent  about  eight  years  cf  his  life 
among  the  natives.  He  did  not  reach 
home  until  about  1859  or  '60,  and  after 
his  departure  the  Saints  were  left  with- 
out an  Elder    from    Zion    among    them, 


during  which  time  they  were  persecuted 
and  harassed  on  all  sides  for  their  be- 
lief and  about  which  we  will  read  in 
our  next  number. 

Eugene  M.    Cannon. 


HUMILITY. 


In  life's  sweet  morn,  when  vanished  hands 

Taught  me  aright  to  stray, 
Thy  Spirit,  Lord !  shone  round  my  path 

And  lit  the  unknown  way. 

The  terrors  of  the  night  it  chased  ; 

It  calmed  the  dread  of  ill ; 
And  in  the  hours  of  pain  and  grief 

Brought  solace  to  me  still. 

It  showed,  of  Right,  the  pleasant  paths; 

Of  Wrong,  the  darksome  way; 
It  moved  my  heart  to  kindly  deeds; 

It  taught  my  lips  to  pray. 

Oh,  gentle  Spirit!  with  the  years 

A  time  loug  failed  thy  light ! 
Was  it  Ambition  hid  thy  rays? 

And  wrapped  my  soul  in  night? 

But  ever  yearned  my  heart,  dear  Lord! 

And  oft  I  called  in  vain, 
Till  Thou  dids't  kindly  hear  my  prayer, 

And  send  its  aid  again. 

Youth's  happy  days  have  long  since  passed  ; 

Life's  noon  has  come  and  gone  ; 
Yet,  through  the  ever-varying  years. 

Thy  light  has  led  me  on. 

The  clouds  of  darkness,  doubt,  despair, 

Before  its  beams  have  fled; 
And  sorrows,  hard  to  bear,  have  turned 

To  blessings  on  my  head. 

Now,  as  the  shadows  draw  their  length 

Down  Life's  declining  hili, 
When  doubt  and  unbelief  are  rile, 

Bt;  with  me,  Spirit,  still, 

Illumine  all  the  walks  I  tread  ; 

Make  clear  the  unknown  ways; 
Point  out  the  pleasant  paths  of  Truth, 

As  in  my  boyhood  days. 

Give  me,  as  then,  a  prayerful  heart, 

Obedient  to  the  right, 
That  I  o'er  darkness  may  prevail, 
And  live  within  Thy  light. 

Joseph  A.  Smith, 
Providence,  Utah. 
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FOR  THE   LETTER-BOX, 

Dear  Little  Children. — All  of  you 
who  can  understand  such  things,  must 
have  heard  about  the  first  of  March  this 
year.  And  about  the  Sunday  before, 
and  the  Sunday  after  the  first  of  March. 

The  first  of  March  was  on  Monday 
President  Wilford  Woodruff  was  ninety 
years  old  that  day.  And  he  invited  all 
that  could  do  so,  to  meet  him  at  the 
big  Tabernacle,  in  Salt  Lake  City,  on 
that  day.  Many  thousands  of  people 
went  to  see  him,  and  heard  him  talk. 
And  when  the  meeting  was  closed,  he 
stayed  and  shook  hands  with  all  who 
wished  to  stay,  and  touch  his  hand. 
His  wife,  Emma,  was  with  him.  It 
was  her  birthday  also.  She  was  fifty- 
nine. 

Some  of  us,  who  saw  them  thought  it 
was  so  good  to  see  them  both  there, 
and  felt  that  we  were  obeying  one  of 
God's  commandments,  and  showing 
that  we,  as  a  people,  do  "Honor  our 
fathers  and  our  mothers." 

But  to  show  you  how  Christ-like  our 
dear,  aged  Prophet,  President  Wood- 
ruff is,  in  his  love  for  the  children,  I 
will  tell  you  about  Sunday,  the  day  be- 
fore his  birthday.  And  then,  about  the 
Sunday  following. 

Our  President,  and  his  brethren, 
knew  that  the  little  children  would  not 
have  a  fair  chance  of  seeing  and  hearing 
him,  if  they  had  to  meet  the  day  that 
every  one  was  invited.  So  they  planned 
to  have  the  children  meet  him,  and  see 
his  face,  and  hear  his  voice,  when  he 
should  speak  to  them,  and  bless  them. 
Sunday,  the  day  before  the  President's 
birthday,  was  first  set  for  the  Sunday 
Schools,  all    that    were    near    enough    to 


come,  and  see  and    hear  the    Prophet  of 
the  i-ord. 

All  the  children  were  to  be  in  their 
places  by  half  past  one  o'clock.  And 
then  the  doors  of  the  Tabernacle  would 
be  opened  for  any  one  to  go  in;  meeting 
to  begin  at  two.  Some  of  the  Sunday 
Schools  were  too  late,  and  could  not  get 
in  for  the  crowd.  Many  of  the  children 
were  much  disappointed,  and  felt  very 
badly  about  it.  And  now,  I  shall  tell 
you,  and  hope  every  child  belonging  to 
the  Latter-day  Saints  will  remember, 
what  the  Prophet  Wilford  did  for  the 
littie  children  who  had  missed  seeing 
him,  after  going  to  the  Tabernacle  for 
that  purpose.  He  appointed  the  next 
Sunday,  and  said  the  children  who  were 
disappointed  the  Sunday  before,  could 
come  that  day,  and  they  should  be  let 
into  the  Tabernacle  first,  and  be  given 
good  places  where  they  could  best  see 
and  hear  him. 

On  that  day,  March  7th,  1807,  the 
Tabernacle  was  again  filled.  And  Presi- 
dent Woodruff  again  spoke  to  and  blest 
the  children.  On  both  Sundays,  he  al- 
so listened  to  the  children  sing  and  re- 
cite for  him. 

Does  not  this  remind  you,  children, 
of  something  you  have  read,  or  heard 
read  in  the  New  Testament?  Where 
little  children  were  brought  to  see 
Jesus,  and  some  of  His  brethren  sent 
them  away,  thinking  He  must  not  be 
troubled  with  them.  And,  do  you  re- 
member what  our  Savior  said,  when  He 
was  told  of  it? 

Jesus  said,  "Suffer  little  children, 
and  forbid  them  not,  to  come  unto  me. 
for  such  is  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven." 
Many  of  you.  dear  children,  who  belong 
to  our  Church  Sunday  Schools,  have 
never  seen  the  Prophet  Wilford  Woml 
ruff.  But  I  want  to  tell  you  here,  that 
he  thought  of  you  all,   and    spoke   oi   and 
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blest  you  all,  while  speaking  to  those 
who  were  around  him,  on  those  days  of 
which  I  have  told  you.  And  you  can 
all  think  of  him  lovingly  and  pray  for 
him.  Lulu. 


To  The  Letier  Box. — I  was  glad  to 
see  the  little  letters  in  the  last  Juve- 
nile. I  like  small  letters  so  that  I  can 
learn  to  read  them.  I  like  those  writ- 
ten by  Lulu  to  the  Primaries.  Mamma 
reads  them  to  me.  One  of  the  Mam- 
ma's told  us  to  sing  nice  little  songs 
while  we  had  to  stay  indoors.  That  is 
something  to  do  in  winter.  I  will  tell 
you  something  to  do  in  spring  and 
summer.  In  spring  we  children  can 
make  nice  places  for  little  gardens,  and 
in  the  summer  we  can  keep  the  weeds 
out  and  water  them. 
One    who     loves     letters, 

Ethel  Hatch.    Age  <p  years. 


YOUNG  FOLKS'  STORIES. 


Sanford,  Colorado. 
Editor  Juvenile   Instructor: 

I  am  going  to  relate  a  true  little 
story,  that  occurred  here  about  the  year 
1893.  Although  I  was  small  at  the 
time,  I  can  remember  it  very  well. 

Papa  had  let  the  cows  out  in  the 
morning  as  usual  to  feed  through  the 
day.  And  they  did  not  come  home  in 
the  evening  as  they  generally  did.  So 
the  next  morning  he  sent  my  brother 
out  in  search  of  them.  He  started 
about  8  o'clock  and  did  not  come  back 
till  about  3  o'clock  in  the  afternoon. 
He  said  he  had  looked  every  place  he 
thought  they  could  be,  but  he  could  not 
find  them. 

Mamma  asked  him  if  he  thought  to 
ask  the  Lord  to  help  him  find  them. 
He  said  no.      So  mamma  told  him  to  go 


out  again  and  pray  to  the  Lord  to  help 
him  find  them.  He  mounted  his  horse, 
and  came  back  again  smiling  and 
seemed  very  happy  because  he  had 
found  the  cows. 

Mamma  said  to  him,  "You  did  what 
I  told  you  to  do,  didn't  you?"  He  did 
not  answer  her,  but  just  smiled  and 
went  to  take  care  of  his  horse.  When 
he  came  in  the  house  he  said  that  he 
had  prayed  to  the  Lord  to  help  him. 

This  little  story  shows  that  if  wt  have 
faith  and  trust  in  the  Lord  He  will  hear 
and  answer  our  payers . 

Golda  Mortensen,     Age  ij  years. 


The  Power  of   Fasting  and   Praying, 

In  the  fall  of  1896,  my  sister  Adell 
took  sick  with  a  fever,  and  was  very 
low.  We  got  Dr.  Hubert  to  come  and 
see  her,  and  he  told  us  how  to  treat  her, 
saying  that  we  must  give  the  medicines 
he  left  for  her  until  a  certain  time, 
when  she  would  pass  through  a  change, 
which  he  called  the  crisis.  At  this  time 
we  would  think  her  dying,  and  must 
then  change  the  medicine.  It  was  on 
Friday,  and  there  was  to  he  Primary 
meeting,  and  I  suggested  to  Ma  that  we 
could  fast  and  pray  for  Adell,  for  she 
did  not  seem  to  be    getting    any    better. 

We  accordingly  asked  the  Primary 
children  to  join  with  us  and  fast  twenty- 
four  hours,  which  they  did.  Adell  com- 
menced to  get  better,  and  she  did  not 
pass  through  the  change  the  doctor  had 
spoken  of  at  all;  but  got  better  every 
day  until  she  was  well  again;  and  we 
thanked  God  for  hearing  our  prayers. 

Later  on,  in  the  month  of  January, 
my  little  sister  Edna  took  down  with 
the  scarlatina.  We  sent  for  Dr.  West 
to  quarantine  us,  and  he  gave  us  a  few 
hints  how  to  take  care  of  her.  But  we 
felt  to  depend    upon  the  Lord    and    our 


THE  JUVENILE    INSTRUCTOR. 


199 


own  works  to  heal  her.  She  kept  get- 
ting worse  until  Saturday  the  30th  of 
January.  It  was  Ward  Conference,  and 
Pa  sent  a  note  over,  asking  the  people 
to  join  with  us  in  fasting  and  praying  for 
her.  They  did  so,  and  the  very  next 
morning  she  seemed  better,  and  con- 
tinued to  be  quite  easy  until  Friday, 
when  all  at  once,  she  took  a  change  and 
suffered  greatly.  My  uncle  Tom  Gled- 
hill  was  here,  so  he  and  Pa  adminis- 
tered to  her,  and  in  praying  they  asked 
the  Lord  to  let  them  know  what  to  do 
for  her,  if  it  was  His  will  to  spare  her 
life;  if  not,  to  let  her  die  in  peace. 
She  was  perfectly  easy  then,  and  before 
they  took  their  hands  off  from  her  head, 
she  went  like  going  to  sleep,  from  life 
to  death.  It  seemed  to  us  that  the  Lord 
wanted  her,  for  when  we  fasted  and 
prayed  for  her,  He  heard  us  and  made 
her  suffering  easier.  Then  in  the  ad- 
ministration Hp  answered  the  prayers 
immediately. 

My  dear  little  friends,  let  us  never  for- 
get to  pray. 

Cam','  Gottfi  edson.      Age  ij  years. 
Vermillion,  Sevier  Co.    Utah. 


MOTHER'S  EYES. 

The  mother  took  the   book  on  her  knee, 

Naming  the  ietters  one  by  one; 
Promising  May,   as  a  sweet  reward, 

A     storv    or    two    when     the     task   was 
done. 
But  she  carelessly    turned  this    way   and 

that, 
And  left  her  lesson   to  stroke  the   cat. 

"My  little  daughter    must  learn    to   read; 

The  dearest  of  stories  here  are  hid; 
Of    birds    and    (lowers,    good    boys    and 

girls, 


And     the    wonderful    things    that    the 

Savior  did. " 
But  May  rumpled   her  hair  with  a    hand 

as  fat, 
As  a  dairy  maid's  daintiest  butter  pat. 

Then  her  mother  spoke  to  her  earnestly: 

"May  will  -row    to  a  woman   tall  ; 
Women  need  to  be  strong  and  wise, 

Ready  for  any  and  every  call." 
But  May  ran  off  never  heeding  a  word, 
To  sing  a  "rare"  with  Jack  the  bird. 


She    could     not     remember    the  "funny 

names. 

She    would   not    listen,   she     would   not 

look, 

She  thought  herself  vers  well  informed, 

She  could  read  every  page  oj  a  picture 

book. 

"Tell  me  the  things  to  make  me  wise. 
And    let    me    read    in   your   dear    kind 

ej  es.  " 
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While  the  baby  hands  her  face  caressed, 

May  looked  into  her  mother's  eyes 
And  the  deep  mysterious  soul  of  a  child, 
Read    the    pure    devotion    that    never 
dies. 
From  the  mother's  heart  'rose  the  earn- 
est prayer, 
"God  help  me  to  keep  its  pages  fair." 


A  cultured  mind  is  like  a  cultivated 
garden — the  result  of  fine  taste,  rare 
skill,  and  careful  training. 

The  only  true  secret  of    assisting    the 
poor  is  to  make  them   agents    in    better 
ing  their  own  condition. 

Never  does  a  man  portray  his  charac- 
ter so  vividly  as  in  his  manner  of  por- 
traying others. 


ANGELS  SINGING  GLAD  HOSANNAHS. 


Music  by  H.  H.  Petersen, 
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1.  If  we  on  -   ly  sought  to  bright  -  en     Every    path  -  way  dark    with    care,      If   we 

2.  If  we  on    -    ly  strove  to   cher  -  ish      Every    pure     and     ho     -    ly     tho't  'Till  with- 

3.  If  it  were   our     aim   to    pond  -  er     On  the   good  that  we     might     win,  Soon  our 

4.  .  f  we  on  -    ly     did     our      du  -  ty.  Thinking    not  what   It     m'ght     cost,  Then  the 
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on  -  ly  tried   to  lighten      All  the  burdens  oth  -  ers     bear, 
in  our  hearts  should  perish  All  that  is    with  e-  vil  fraught, 
feet  would  cease  to  wander    In  for  -  bid  -  den  paths  of  sin — 
earth  would  wear  new  beauty,  Fair  as  that    in    E  -  den    lost; 


We  should  hear  the  an 
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We  should  hear  the  angels, 
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feel     -     -     -       that  they  were  bringing        Comfort     to     us     night  and  day 
Weshouldfeelthatthey  were,  they  were  bringing  Comforttousnightandday.nightandday, 
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Awarded 

Highest    Honors  -World's   Fair, 

Gold  Medal — Midwinter  Fair. 

DH 

w  CREAM 

BAKING 

mmm 

MOST  PERFECT  MADE. 

A  pure  Grape  Cream  of  Tartar  Powder.     Free 
from  Ammonia,  Alum  or  any  other  adulterant. 

In  all  the  great  Hotels,  the  leading 
Clubs  and  the  homes.  Dr.  Price's  Cream 
Baking  Powder  holds  its  supremacy 

40  Years  the  Standard. 


-rue    boys 

Should  Imve  the  best  and  strongest  suits  t hut  can  be 
m ado.  We  will  Bay  rl^ht  bere,  this  li  tin-  department 
we,  pay  the  most  attention  to,  us  the  hoys  of  today 
will  be  the  men  ol  tomorrow.  We  do  not  claim  our 
75c  boys'  knee  pants  suits  are  as  good  as  the  ones  we 
sell  for  SI. 50,  but  the  all  wool  ones  at  $2.00  are  worth 
double  the  price,  for  a  hoy  hurd  on  his  elothes  the 
$2.50  and  $3.00  ones,  with  double  went  and  knees,  elastic 
wastehandn  and  the  warranted  not  to  rip  are  the 
thinjc,  the  $1  on  and  $p  00  ones  are  just  an  bin  bargans, 
as  they  are  made  of  very  fine  cloth,  and  the  tailors 
have  put  on  extra  work. 

BOYS'   LONG   PANTS   SUIT. 

Our  stock  nf  hoys*  Ioiik  pants  suits  for  boys  from  VI 
to  18  years  Is  Very  0Ompl6t6,  You  may  want  a  Obesp 
suit;  we  have  them  at  $3.00,  better  ones  at   B.50.      Our 

all  word  ones  at  $.r.  would  cost  you  $w,oo  to  $10.00  for 
anywhere  else;  our  $7.fi0  ones   are    well   made,    well 

trimmed  and  made  from  the  best  <>f  wool.     Don't  ko 

to  other  stores  and  pay  $12.00  for  the  same  ault. 
OAfE    PRICE    TO    ALU 

J.  R.  GARDNER. 

no.  ise-i3R  whin  a-rr*B»T. 


Keep  Money  at  Home 

By  Insuring  in  the 

HOME 
FIRE 
UTAH 


OF 


HEBER  J.  GRAflT  &  CO., 

General  Agents. 


Dp.  }ietim  Beekstrom 
DENTIST. 

Graduate  of  the  Carollnskl  Medical  College  of 
Stockholm,  1885. 

GOLD  CR0U1N  AND  BRIDGE  fflORK  a  Specialty. 


Regulation  of  Teeth, 
Aluminum  Crown, 
Hold  I'lateH, 
Hllver  l'lume  Crown, 
Aluminum  I'lateH, 
Cold  1 1I11.1 
Celluloid  I'lateH. 


Silver  Fillings, 
Uuhlier  I'lateH, 

( lament  Filling*, 
l'orcelaln  Inlays, 
PtlnleM  BxtraotloDj, 

High  (Irade  Uentliitry. 
Work  (iunranleed  10  vr». 


MODERATE  PRICES. 

OFFICE,  PROGRESS  BLUli .  THIRD  FLOOR,  NO.  149  MAIN  STREET 


.THROUGH    THE.. 


ROCKY  MOUNTAINS! 

Choice  of  Three  Distinct  Routes, 

AND  THE 

MOST  MAGNIFICENT  RAILROAD  SCENERY 

IB.  THE  WORLD, 


Two  Fast  Express  Trains  Daily 

EACH  WAY  BETWEEN 

OGDEN,  SALT  LAKE  AND  DENVER. 


ELEGANT  RECLINING  CHAIR  CARS! 

Free    of   Cliai'ge. 

Direct  Connections  made  in  Union  Depots. 

THE    MOST    THOROUGHLY   EQUIPPED   RAILWAY 
IN  THE  WEST. 

D.  O.DODGE,  S.  H.  BABCOCK, 

obhi..  mob.  Traffic  Mgk. 

f.  a.  wadlkigh,  o«nl.  pasgr.  agt. 


PEN    AND    PEDALS 
IN     ENCt-HND. 

'T'HREB  college  boys'  adventures  awheel.   Interest- 
■*■       ing,  instructive.    Send  10  cents  to 

D.  F.  RANDOLPH,  Ph.  B.,  Author, 

Himrods,  N.  Y.,  U.  S.  A. 


\H.  K.THomflsl 

9        4S  3t  SO  7UTAIIS   STRG6T,      | 
5  SALT    LAKE    CITY  c 

I  Dru  Goods,  Shoes,! 
I    Notions,  etc.   \ 

I        THE  LEADING  CASH  HOUSE 

|H-K.  THOmflSf 
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Great  Special  Sale 

OF 
KOLifl   TABLiETS. 

THREE  BOXES  FOR  ONE  DOLLAR,  jt 

A  small  Investment,  but  It  may  bring  large  re- 
turns of  health,  strength  and  success. 

KOLA  is  a  nerve  nourlsher,  a  blood  purifier,  a 
nicotine  destroyer,  and  a  constitution  builder  and 
feeder.  It  fortifies  the  system  against  disease  and 
"break-downs,"  and  is  a  conserving  stimulant  of  all 
the  life  forces.  This  tablet  Kola  is  the  pjeparation 
which  is  specially  commended  to  those  who  wish  to 
quit  the  use  of  tobacco.  It  destroys  the  desire  for  the 
weed,  and  in  time  creates  a  positive  distaste  for  it. 
It  cures  the  dread  disease  known  as  "Tobacco  Heart," 
and  gives  tone,  vigor  and  healthful  action  to  all  the 
vital  organs. 

3   BOXES    FOR    $1.00. 

The  tablets  are  50c  per  box,  but  on  all  orders  di- 
rect to  us  we  will  discount  the  usual  commission  to 
agents,  and  will  send,  postpaid,  three  boxes  for  one 
dollar. 

This  is  your  opportunity;  order  today. 
Address: 

KOLA  SUPPLY  CO. 

910  Monadnock  Block, 

Chicago,  111. 


DENVER  &  RIO  GRANDE 

RAILROAD. 


Scenic  Line  of  the  World 


The  only  line  running  TWO  THROUGH  FAST 
TRAINS  DAILY  to  Leadville,  Aspen,  Pu- 
eblo, Colorado  Springs  and  Denver. 


EFFECTIVE  NOVEMBER  25.  7894. 


Train  No.  2  leaves  Ogden  7:00  a.  m..  Salt  Lake  8:06  a. 

m.;  arrives  at  Pueblo  6:10  a.  m.,  Colorado  Springe 

7:61  a.  m.,  Denver  10.30  a.  m.,  Cripple  Creek  9:60  a.  mj 
Train  No.  i  leaveB  Ogden  6 :36  p.  m.,  Salt  Lake  7 :  40p.  m. 

arrives  at  Pueblo  6:  27p.  m„  Colorado  Springs  6:5S 

p.  m.,  Denver  9 :26  p.m. 

Connections  made  at  Pueblo,  Colorado  Springe  and 
Denver  with  all  lines  east. 

Elegant  day  coaches,  chair  cars  and  Pullman  sleep- 
ers on  all  trains. 

Take  the  D.  ft  R.  G.  and  have  a  comfortable  trip 
ind  enjoy  the  finest  scenery  on  the  continent. 

A.  S.  HUGHES,        B.  F.  NEVJNS,        S.  K.  HOOPER, 
Traffic  Manager,  Gen.  Ageni,  O.  P.  &  T.  A., 

Denver,  Colo.  Salt  Lake  OUy.  Denver,  Cole 


S  PICTOd^" 


THE  ONLY  LINE 

Making  theKxceedlne  Fast  Time  of 
47  1-2  Hours  to  CHICAGO, 
33  1-2  Hoursto  MISSOURI  RIVER 
23  Hours  to  DENVER. 


FromSHLT    LHKE     CITY. 

The  fact  that  this  line  has  the  best 
equipment  and  offers  the  beat  service  Is 
known  and  appreciated  by  thetraveling 
public.  The  Tourist,  the  Home-seeker 
and  the  Business  Man  finds  In  the  service 
of  this  road  all  that  is  required. 

THE  Ur*I0j4  PACIFIC 

18  THE  ONLY 

DINING  CAR  LINE. 

Tmo  Through  Trains  Daily  to  all  Points  East. 


Pullman  Palace  Sleepers,  Pullman  Colonist 

Sleepers,  Free  Reclining  Chair  Cars, 

Elegant  Dining  Cars. 

City  Ticket  Office  201  Main  St.,  Salt  Lake  City. 

D.  E.  BURLEY,      E.DICKINSON,    E.  L.LOMAX, 
Gen.  Agt.  Pass.  Dep.    Asst.  Gen:  Mgi.         G.P.&T.A. 


BUY  NO  INCUBATOR 

AND  PAT  FOR  IT  BEFORE  OW- 
ING IT  A    TRIAL. 

The  firm  who  Is  afraid  to  let 
you  try  their  Incubator  be- 
fore buying  It  bag  no  faith 
in  their  machine.  We  will 
'sell  you  ours  ON  TRIAL. 
Not  a  Cknt  until  tried, 
and  a  child  can  run  it  with  5  minutes'  attention 
a  day.     We  won 

FIRST  PRIZE  WORLD'S  FAIR, 
and  will  win  you  for  a  steady  customer  if  you 
will  only  buy  ours  on  trial.  Our  large  catalogue 
will  cost  you  5c  and  give  you  f  100  worth  of  prac- 
tical information  on  poultry  and  Incubators  and 
the  money  there  is  in  the  business.  Plans  for 
Brooders,  Houses,  etc,  25c.  N.B. — Send  ue  the 
names  of  three  persons  interested  in  poultry  and 
25c  and  we  will  send  you  '  The  Bicycle:  Its  Care 
and  Repair,"  a  book  of  180  subjects  and  80  illus- 
trations, worth  $5  to  any  bicycle  rider. 

VON  CULIN  INCUBATOR  CO., 

Box  1106,  Oklcwane  City.    Dcl 


SILVER  BROS. 

Iron  Works,  Machine  Shop  and  Foundry 

Make  all  kinds  of  IRON  and  BRASS  CAST- 
INGS and  FORGINGS,  and  are  well  prepared 
to  furnish  all  kinds  of  Mining  Machinery,  Min- 
ing Cars  with  self-oiling  axles  and  wheels ;  also 
Architectural  Ironwork  in  all  its  branches. 

We  have  lately  added  to  our  plant  machines  for 
Grinding  and  Corrugating  Flour  Mill  Rolln. 
We  are  agents  for  Miller  Duplex  Steam  Pumpe. 

Office  and  Works  at  149  W  North  Temple  Street 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah.    Telephone  No.  466. 
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JOHN  HAG7VTAN  St  SON, 

PIONEER  TAILiORF  Op  UTAH 

E  HAVE  just  received    the  most    complete 

line    of    Domestic    and    Imported    Woolen 

Suitings  that  can  be   found   in  the    city.      All    the 

latest   in  Scotch  Cheviots  and  Tweeds;  Casimens 

and  Clay  Worsteds.     Beautiful  Linings  to  match. 

OUR  $18.00  SUITS  CAN   NOT 
BE  DUPLICATED 

We  make  a    specialty  of    Dress    and    Evening 


Suits. 


JOHN  HflGMflNS SON, 


172  STATE  STREET, 
I0TE  THE  ADDRESS. 


SALT  LAKE  CITY 


ROYAL 

The  absolutely  pure 

SWNG  POWDER- 


V  Henry  Dinwoodeu  Furniture  company. 

SflliT   LiflKE   CITY,  UTAH. 

/  Carriages,  Refrigerators,  Furniture, 
flRPETS,  WflLIi  PAPER,  STOVES  ^  CROCKERY. 


-» 


U 


» 


,1, 


well  known  that  this  famoua  Institution  was  originally  organized  for  the  importation  of 


*: 


GENERAL   MERCHANDISE; 


s* 


Growing  continuously,  it  is  now  the  most  reliable  place  in  Utah  for  the  purchaser  of 

Dress  and  Dry  Goods,  Notions,  Wraps  and  Garments, 

Boots,  Shoes  and  Clothing,  Carpets  and  Wall  Paper, 
Groceries,  Stationery,  Hardware,  Tinware,  Crockery, 

Glass,  Stoves,  Ranges,  Tools,  Drugs,  Etc., 

Whether  the  intent  be  to  buy  at  WHOLESALE  or  RETAIL. 

Main  Street,  SALT  LAKE  CITY.  T.  G.  WEBBER.  Superintendent. 

Salt  Lake  City,  May  15,  1896. 
The  Three  Crown   Baking  Powder   manufac- 
tured by  Hewlett  Bros,  has   been  submitted  to  me 

for  analysis,  and  I  find  it  to 
compare  favorably  with  the 
very  best  brands  sold  at  the 
present  time.  In  fact,  if  there 
is  any  difference  between  the 
Three  Crown  and  those  con: 
ceded  by  almost  everybody  to 
be  the  best  powders  on  the 
market,  the  Three  Crown  Baking  Powder  has  the 

Greater  Leavening  Strength  and  Purity. 

J.  T.  KINGSBURY,  Chemist, 

UNIVERSITY  OF  UTAH. 


